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To CATILINE, 
To be Memily ſpoke'by Mrs. Nell, 


in an 4#4Z01n1i4uy Habit, 


A Women's Prologue? This ts vent'rous News ; 
But we, a Poet wanting, Crav'd aMuſe, 
Why ſhould our Brains lye Fallow, as if they 
Without His fire, were meer Prometehan Clay? 
In Natur's Plain-Song we may bear our parts ; 
Althou; b We want choxce Deſtant from the Arts. 
Among ſt Muſicians ;: fo the Philomel 

Hay m Whild- Notes, though not in Rules excel. 
And when i th weaker VeſſelWit doth lye ; 
Though into Froth ut will workout, and fiye. 

But Gentlemen, Toy kyow our formal way, 
Although we're ſure tus falſe, yet we muſt ſay, 
Nay P:ſh, Nay Fye, ip troth is is not good, 


_When we the while, think st nat underſtood : 


Hither repair all you thitt are for Ben; 

Let th' Houſe hold full, We'r: ſure to carry 't then, 
Slight not this Fenial Summons; Phabus-rayes, 
To Crown his Poets, turn'd our Sex to Bayes. 
And Ladies ſure yow'I nate f' r bes evtire, 

(This Plot doth prone the;Prologue ta-conſpire) 
Such inoffenſroe Combingtiqn can 

But ſhow, who beſt deſerve true worth in Man. 
And You, with Tour grett Author taking Part; 
May chance be thought, like him to know the Art, 
Youchſafe then, as You took, zo ſpeak ues fair, 
Let the Gallants diſlike it if they dare: 


Tou may turn Am'zons, and make them Drudges, 
Man's claim to Rule ts, in his Reaſon bred; » 
This Maſculine Sex of Bram may make you Head. - 
"Tis real Skill, in ms Fro dipradſes - | 
But more, to. have the Wit, not to Write Playes. 
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Of Treaſon, :in thee, now ſhoot forth in. deeds, 
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CATIILINE. 
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Sylas Oboſt, 


Oſt thou. not feel me, | Rome ? not yet ? Is night 
ID So heavy on thee, and my weight fo light ? 


Can Syla's Ghoſt ariſe within thy Walls, 
Leſs threataing, than an Earth-quake, the quick falls 
Of thee, and thine ? thake.not the frighted Heads 
Of thy ſteep Towers? : Or Thriok to their firſt Beds? 
Or, as their ruine the large Tybey fills, 
Make that ſwell up, and drown thy ſeven proud Hills ? 
What ſleep is this doth ſeize thee, ſo like Death, 
And is not it ? Wake, fecl her in my breath: 
Behold, I come, ſent from the S:yg:an ſound, 
As a dire vapor, that had cleft the ground, 
T' ingender with the Night, and blaſt the Day; 
Or like a Peſtilence, that ſhould diſplay 
Infeion through the World ; which,thus,I do. £ Diſcovers Catiline 
Pluto be at thy councells; and into ? in his Study. 
Thy darker: bofom enter Syl/a's Spirit-: 
All, that was mine, - and bad, thy breſt inherit. 
Alas, how weak is that, for Catiline |! 


"Did I but ſay (vain.Voice !)) all that was mine ? 


All, that the Gracchi, Cinna, Mar:us would ; 

What now, had T..a body again . I could, | 
Coming from Hell; what Fiends world wiſh ſhould be ; 
And Hanibal could not have wifh'd to ſee : 

Think thou, and practiſe, Let the long-hid Seeds 


Ranker, 


2 | CITIES FXE 

Ranker, than horror ; and thy former fats 

Not fall mm mention, but to urge new Acts : 

Conſcience of thenz provoke thee on. to more; 

Be fill thy Inceſts, Murders, Rapes, before 

Thy ſence; thy forcing firſt a Yeſfa! Nun; 

Thy Parricide, late, on thine own only Son, 

After his Mother ; ts make empry way 

For'thy laſt wicked Nuptialsz worfe than they, 

Fkat blaze that Act of thy. inceſtuous Life, 

Which got thee, at once, a Daughter, and a Wife. 
T leavc the ſlaughters that thou didſt for me, 

Of Senators; Pr which, Thid for thee 

Thy murder of thy Brother, (being fo brib'd 
And writ him in the liſt of my proſcrib'd 

After thy fat, to ſave thy little ſhame : 

Thy Tnceſt, with thy Siſter , I not name. 

Theſe are too light. Fate will-have thee purſue 
Deeds, after which, ng miſchicf can; be new ; 

The ruine of thy Country : thou wert built 

For ſuch a, work , and born for no-leſs guilt. Ws 
What thongh'de _ot "once th" haft, beeri, ard known ? 
Tempt it again'? That is thy aft, or none, 

What. all the ſeveral ills- that' viſit Earth; | / 
( Brought forth by . night with 'a ſmiiter birth ) / 
Plagues, Famine, Fire, conl& not t ch; ytito, | / 
The Sword, nor Snrfeits ter thy- ury'do';- | 

Make all paſt, preſent, tuthre itt thing-own ; 

And conquer all example, . in -tity” ove,” . - 

Nor let thy. thought find any vacant time 

To hate an old, but ftilf/a freſher crime 
Drown the remembfance': tet not miſchief ceaſe, 

But while it- is- in puniſhing, encreafe, ' 

Conſcience and care dic in thee} and. be free 

Not Heav'n it ſelf from thy impitty: 

Let Night grow blacket with thy plots; and Day, 

At ſhewing but thy head forth, ſtart away 

From this. half-ſphear ;. and leave Romes blinded Walls 
T embrace Luſts, Hatreds, Slaughters, Funerals, 

And not recover light, till their own flames . 

Do light them to their ruines. Al the names 

Of thy. Confederates, too, be no Jeſs great. 

In Hell, than here: that, when we would repeat 

Our ſtrengths ia muſter, we. may name you all, 

And Furies, upon you, . fot. Furies, call. 

Whilſt what you do, -may ſtrike .them into fears, ; 

| Or make them grieve, and. wiſh your miſchief theirs, 
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CATILINE, "nl 
Catiline. 
JT is decree'd, Nor ſhall thy Fate, © Rem, 
Refiſt my - vow. Though Hills were ſet on Hills, 
And Seas met Seas, to guazd /theez I would through : 
I, plough up Rocks, ſteep as the Alps, in duſt, 
And lave the Tyrrhene Waters op ond; 
But I would teach thy Head, thy Head, proud City. 
The ills that I have done, cannot be ſafe 
But by attempting greater ; and I feel 
A Spirit within me, chides my. fluggiſh hands, 
And ſays, they have been innocent too long. 
Was I a Man, bred great, as Rome her felf? 
One, form'd for all her Honours, all her Glorics? 
Equal to all her Titles? that could ſtand 
Cloſe up, with Ar/as; and ſuſtain her. name 
As ſtrong, as he doth Heav'n? And, was I, 
Of all her brood, mark'd out for the repylſe 
By her no voice, when I ſtood Candidate, 
To be Commander in the Pontick War ? 
I will, hereafter, call her Step-dame, ever, 
If ſhe can looſe her Nature, I can looſe 
My Piety ; and in her ſtony entrails 
Dig me a ſeat: where, I will live again, 
The labour of her Womb, and be a burden 
Weightier than all the Prodigies and Monſters 
That ſhe hath teem'd with, fince ſhe firſt knew Mars. 
Cartiline, Aurelia 
WwW Ho's there ? Aur.”Tis 1. Cat. Aurelia ? Anr.Yes. Cat. Appear, 
And break, like day, my beauty to this circl> : 
Upbraid thy Pheb», that he is ſo long 
In mounting to that point, which ſhould give thee 
Thy proper ſplendour. Wherefore frowns my Sweet ? 
Have 1 too long been abſent from theſe Lips, [He kfeth thers, 
This Cheek, theſe Eyes? What is my treſpaſs ? ſpeak. 
Aker, 't ſeems, you know, that can accuſe your ſelf. 
Cat. I will redeem it. 
Amr. Still you fay ſo: When? 
Cat. When Oreſtills, by her bearing well 
Theſe my Retirements, and ſtoln times for thought, 
Shall give their effects leave to call her Queen 
Of all the World, in place of humbled: Rome. 
Axr, You court me, now. | 
Car. As I would always, Love, 
By this Ambroſiack Kiſs, and this of N:Rax,.. 
Wo..l.{t thou but hear ay, gladly- as: 1,fprak..- / * 
Could my Amaia think hanirans heres 31-1 7 1 
of B 2 When, 
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CATILINE: 

When, wooing her, I firſt remov'd a Wife, 

And then a Son, to make my. Bed and "Houſe 
Spacious, and fit t'embrace her ? Theſe were deeds. 
Not thave begun with, but to end-with more,” 
And greater : ©* He that, building, ſtays at -one 

<« F{oor, or the ſecond, hath grected none, 

Twas how to- raiſe thee, I was meditating ; 

To make ſome at of mine anſwer thy love : 

That love, that, when my ſtate was now quite ſunk, 
Came with thy wealth, and weigh'd it up again, | 
And made my emergent-fortune once more I6ok 
Above the main ; which, now, ſhall hit the Stars, 
And ſtick my Oreſtilla, there, amongit - 'hem, 

If any. tempeſt can but make 'the billow, 

And any. billow can but lift her greatneſs. 

But, I muſt pray my Eove, ſhe will put on- 

Like habits with 'my ſelf. I have to-do 

With many. men, and. many natures, Some, 

That muſt be blown, and: ſooth'd ; a8 Lenmnlue; 
Whom I have heav'd, with magnifying his bloud;. 
And a vain dream, out-of- the Syb://'s Books, 

That a third man, of that great Family, 

Whereof he is deſcended; the Cornelr, © * 
Should be a King in Rome : which I have hir'd 

The flattering _Augrures to interpret him, 
Cinna, and Sylia- dead: - Then, bold Cerhegne, 
Whoſe, valour I have turn'd into his poiſon, 

And prais'd f6 imto daring; as he would 

Go on upon the Gods; 'kiſs Lightning, wreſt 


. The Engine from the Cyclops, and give fire 


At face of a full Cloud, -and: ſtand his ire : 

When I would bid him move, Others there are, 
Whom envy. to the State draws; and puts on, 

For contumelies receiv'd, (and ſuch are- fure ones) 
As Curius, and the fore-nam'd Lentulus, mY 

Both which have been degraded, in_ the Serare, 

And mult have their djſgraces, ſtill, new rubbd, 

To make 'hem ſmart, -and labour-of revenge. 

Others, whom m&er arbition fires. and" dole - 

Of Provinces abroad, which they have*fezgn'd -- 

To their crude hopes, -ahd' I as' amply promis'd-: + 
Theſe, Le*ca, Vargunteins, Beſtia, Autronius, = 
Some, whom their wants oppreſ9,” as th' idle Captains 
Of Swlla's troops: an&'divers Roman Knights. 
(The profuſe Waſterg<6F 1 bie'Patrimorties) - : 
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CATILINE 5 


' Run any deſperate fortune, for a change. 
"Theſe, for a timc, we mult relieve, Aurelia, 


And make our Houſe the ſafe-guard : like, for thoſe, 
That fear the Law, or ſtand within her gripe, 

For any a& paſt, or to come. Such will 

From their own crimes, be faCtious, as from ours, 
Some more there be, ſlight Airlings, will be won 
With Dogs and Horſes; or, perhaps, a Whore; 
Which muſt be had.; and if they venture Lives 

For us, Aurelia, we mult hazard Honours 

A little, Get thee ſtore, and change of Women, 
As I have Boys; and give 'hem time, and place, 
And all connivenee : be thy ſelf, too, courtly ; 

And entertain, and fca(t, fit up, and revel; 

Call all the great, the fair, and ſpirited Dames 

Of R:e about thee ;, and begin a faſhion 

Of freedom, and community, Some will thank thee, 
Though the fowre Senate frown, whoſe Heads muſt ake 
In fear, and feeling too. We mult not ſpare 


Or coſt, or modeſty. It can but ſhew 


Like one of Juno's, or of Fove's difguiſes, 
In either thee, or me :- and wilÞas ſoon, 
VVher- things ſucceed, be thrown by; or let fall, 
As is a Vail put-off, a Viſor chang'd, 
Or the Scene ſhifted in our Theaters [4 noſe without. 
V'Vho's that? It is the voice of Lenrulus, 
Aur, Or of Cethegus, Cat. In, my fair Aurelia, 
And think upon theſe arts. They mult not ſee, 
How far you are truſted with theſe privacies 
Though on their Shoulders, Necks, and Heads you riſe. 
Lentu'xs, Cethegus, Catiline, 
T is, me thinks, a morning, full of fate ! 
It riſeth ſlowly, as her ſullen Carr 
Had all the weights of ſleep, and death hung at it ! 
She is not roſte-finger'd, but ſwoln black ! 
Her face is like a. watcr, turn'd to bloud, 
And her fick head is bound about with clouds, 
As if ſhe threatncd night, ere noon of day! 
It does not Idoky as it would have a hail, 
Or health, wiſh'd in it, as-on 'other morns.., ., 
Cer, V'Vhy,: all the fitter, Lenrzlns : our coming: 
Is not for ſalutation, we have buſineſs. 
Cat. Said nobly, brave Certhegs:, VVherc's Autronius ? 
Cer, 'Is he not come ?- Cas. Not here: Cit. Nor Varounteins ? 
Cat. Neither. Cer, A;fizg in- their beds, and boſoms, 
{at ſo will ſerve: theis; oth, rather than vertue, 


They 


'6 CATILIN E, 

They are'no Romans, and at ſuch high need 

As now. Len, Both they, Longinws, Lecca, Canine, 

Fulvins, Gabinus,, gave me word, laſt night, | 

By Lucius Beſtia, they would all be kere, 

And yearly. Cet, Yes, as you, had I not call'd you, 

Come, we all ſleep, and are meer Dormice, Flies, 

A little leſs than dead : more dulneſs hangs 

On us, than on the Morn, W' are Spirit-bound, 

In Ribs of Ice ; our whole Blouds are one <tone, 

And Honour cannot thaw us, nor our wants, 

Though they burn, hot as Fevers, to our States, 
Cat. I muſe they would be tardy, at an hour 

Of ſo great purpoſe? Cer, If the Gods had call'd 

Them, to a purpoſe, they would. juit have come 

With the ſame Fortoiſe ſpeed ! that are thus flow 

To ſuch an action, which the Gods will envy: 

As asking no leſs means, than all their Powers 

Conjoyn'd, t' cfftet, I would have ſeen Rome burnt 

By this time, and her Aſhes in an Urn; 

The Kingdom of the Senate rent aſunder, _ 

And the degenerate talking Gown , run-frighted 

Out of the Air of Jraly. - Car. Spirit of Men! 

Thou Heart of our great Enterpiſe ! how much 

I love theſe Voices in thee! Cer. O, the days 

Of Sylla's fway, when the free Sword took leave 

'To a all that-it would! Car, And was familiar. 


With the entrails, as our Augnres ? - Cert.” Sons kill'd Fathers, 


Brothers their Brothers, Cat. And had price, and praiſe. 
All hate had licence given it : all rage reigns. 
Cer. Slaughter beftrid thc <treets, and itretch'd himſelf 
To ſeem more huge ; whillt to his tained Thighs 
The Gore he drew flow'd vp: and carried down 
Whole heaps of Linibs and Bodies through his Arch. 
No Age was ſpar'd, ng Sex. Cav. Nay, no« Degree. 
Cet, Not Infants, in- the porch of life were-free. 
The Sick, the Old, that could but hope a day 
Longer, by Natures bounty, not let itay : 
Virgins , and v\ idows, Matrons, 'pregnant Wives, 
All died. \,Car. 'Twas crime enough, they that hat-Lives. 
To ftrike but only thoſe that' could” do hunt, ! 


Was dull and:poor. - Some fell to\ make the; number, | . 


As ſome the prey, , Cer, The rugged Charon, fainted, 
And ask'd a Navy, rather than a Boat, ' © 

To ferry over the fad World -that -eame : - 1) + 
The Maws and Dens of Beafts!! cout&inet receive 


The-Bodies, that thofe Soils were «lighted irony”. 0) - 
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CATILINE - 


And cen the Graves were fill'd with them, yet living, 
Whoſe flight and fear had mix'd them, with the dead. 
Cat. And this ſhall be again, and more and more, 

Now Lentulw, the third Cornehine, 

Is to ſtand up in Rome, Len, Nay, urge not that 

Is ſo uncertain. Cart, How! Lern. I mean, not clear'd, 

And , therefore, not to be refleted on. 

Cat. The Sybill's leaves uncertain ? or the comments 

Of our Grave, deep, divining men not clear ? 

Len, All Prophecies, you know, ſuffer the torture. 
Cat. But this, already, hath confcſs'd, without ; 

And ſo been weigh'd, examin'd, and compar'd, 

As 'twere malicious ignorance in him, 

Would faint in the belief. Zen. Do- you believe it ? 
Cat. Do T love: Lentulmn? or pray to fee it ? 8 
Len, The Ang ves all are conſtant, I am meant, 

Cat. They had loſt their Science elſe. Len. They count from Cinne.. 
Cat. And Sylla next, and ſo make you the third ; 

All that can fay the Sun is ris'n, mult think it. 

L n. Men mark me more, of late, as I come forth! 
Cat. Why, what can they do leſs? Cinne and Sylla 

Are ſet, and gone: and we mult turn our eyes 

On him that is, and ſhines. Noble Cerhegws, 

But view him with me, here! He looks, already, 

As if he ſhook a Scepter o're the Senate, 

And the aw'd Purple dropt their Rods and' Axes ! 

The Statues melt again; and Houſhold-Gods 

In groans confeſs the travel of the City; 

The very Walls ſweat Blood before the change ; 

And Stones ſtart ont to ruine, ere it comes. 

Cer, But he, and we, and all are idle ſtill. 
Len; 1 am your Creature, Sergiws : And whate're. 

The great Cornelia» Name ſhall win to be, 

It is not Augwry, nor the Sybills Books, 

But Catiline that makes it. Cat. I am ſhadow 

To honour'd Lentulus, and Cethegus here, 

Who are the heirs of Mars. Cet. By Mar: himſelt, 

Catiline is more my Parent: for whofe vertue 

Earth cannot make a ſhadow great enough, 

Though envy ſhould come too. O, there they. are : 

Now we ſhall talk more, though we yet do nothing, 

Autrenixs, Vargunteys, Longinue, Curits, Lecea, Beſtia, 
Fulvins, GCabinus, QC, [To ther, 
Ail Lucius, Catiline, Yay, Hail noble Scrgas, 
Lon, Hail Pub; Lentulus, Cur, Hail the third Cornelis. 


Lee. Caint, Cathegw hail. Cet. Hail floth and words, 
St6... n 


$ CATILINE: 
In ſtead of -Men 2nd Spirits. Cat, Nay, dear:Caim me ' * 1 
Cer. Are your eyes yet unſecl'd ? . Date. they look Day 
In the full face? Car. He's zealous for the affair, | 
And blames your tardy coming, Gentlemen, 
Cer. Unleſs we had ſold our ſelves to fleep and eaſe, 
And would be our ſlaves ſlaves — Cat. Pray you forbear. 
Cer. The North is not ſo ſtark and cold. Car, Cethegy —— 
Hes, We ſhall redeem ll, if your fire will let us. * 
Cat. You are too full of lightning, noble Cane. 
Boy, ſee all doors be ſhut, that none approach us, 
. On this part ef the Houſe. Go you, and bid. 
The Pricit, he kill the. Slave 1 mark'd -laft night, 
And bring me-of his Bloud, when I ſhall call him': 
Till; then, wait all without. Far. How is't, Antronme ! 
ut, Longinus ? Lon.Curits ? Cur, Lecca f Var. Feel you nothing ? 
Lon, A ſtrange, un-wonted horrour doth invade me, Yoon vo 


know not what itis! Lec, The Day goes back, comes ouer 
r elſe my Senſes! Car, As at Atrres Feaſt ! the place, 
Ful. Darkneſs grows more and more ! Len, The Yeſtal flame 
/ [A groan of many people us heard under ground.] 
_ T think, be out, Gab, What groan-was that. Cer. Our phant'ſes 
Strike fire out of our. ſelves, and force a Day. DIST 
Aut, Again it ſounds! Bes, As all the City pave it! 
Cer, We fear what our ſelves feign. Yar, What light is this? [Ancther, 
Cur, Look forth. Ley, It ſtill grows greater ! 
Lec. From whence comes it ? A fiery light 
Lon. A bloudy Arm it is, that holds a Pine C appears. 
Lighted, above the Capitol! and, now, 
It waves unto us'!! Car. Brave and ominous | 
Our enterpriſe is ſeal'd, Cer. In ſpight of Darkneſs, 
That would diſcountenance it. Look no more; 
We loſe time, and our ſelves. To what we came for, 
Speak, Lucins, we attend you. Car, Nobleſt Komans, 
If you were leſs, or that your Faith and Vertue 
Did not hold good that title, with your Bloud, 
I ſhould not, now, unprofitably ſpend 
My ſelf in words, or catch at empty hopes, 
By airy ways, for. ſolid certainties. . 
But ſince in many, and the greate(t dangers, 
I fill have known you no leſs true, than valiant, 
And that I taſte, in you, the ſame affections, 
To will, or nill, to think things good, or bad, 
Alike with me: (which argues your firm friendſhip) 
I dare the bold'jer, with you, ſet on foot, 
Or lead, vnto this gre+t and goodlieſt action, 


What I have thought of it aforc, you all | 
| Have 
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Have heard apart. I then expreſs'd my Zeal 
Unto the Glory ; now, the need enflanies me ; 
When I fore-think the hard conditions” 

Our States muſt undergo, except in time 

We do redeem our ſelves to liberty, 

And break the Iron yoke, forg'd for our necks. 
For what leſs can we call it? when we ſee 
The Commonwealth engroſs'd ſo by a few, 
The Giants of the State, that do, by turns, 
Enjoy her, and defile her! All the Earth, 

Her Kings and' Tetrarchs, are their Tributaries ; 
People, and Nations, pay them hourly Stipends : 
The Riches of the World flows to their Coffers, 
And not to Romes, While (but thoſe few) 
However great we are, honeſt, and valiant, 
Are herded with the vulgar z' and ſo kept, 

As we were orly bred to conſume Corn, .. q 
Or wear our Wool; to: drink the Cities water z 
Ungrac'd, without Authority, or mark ; 
Trembling beneath their. rods ; to whom, (if all 
Were well in Rome.) -we ſhould come forth bright Axes. 

All Places, Honovrs, Offices, are. theirs ! ack 

Or where they will confer them! They leave us 

The dangers, the repulſes, judgments, wants : 

Which how long will you bear, moſt valiant Spirits? 

Were we not better to-fall- once with Vertue, 

Than draw a wretched and diſhonour'd- breath, 

To loſe with ſhame,: when theſe mens pride will laugh ? 

I call the faith of gods and men to queſtion, 

The power is in our hands; our bodies able ; 

Our minds as ſtrong ; o'th' contrary, in them 

All things grown aged, with their wealth and years : 

Their wants, but only to begin the buſineſs, 

The iſſue is certain, Cer, Lon, On, let us go on. 

Cur, Bes, Go on, brave: Sergine. Cat, It doth ſtrike my ſoul, 
(And, who can ſcape the ſtroke, that hath a ſoul, 
Or, but the ſmalleſt air of man within him?) 

To ſee them ſwell with treaſure 5 which they pour 
Out i'their riots, eating, - drinking, building, 

I, i'the Sea! plaining -of Hills with Valleys, 

And raifing Valleys above Hills! whilſt we 

Have. not to give our bodies necefſaries. 

They ha' their change of Houſes, Mannors, Lordfthips ; 
= __ a fire, or hou hoyſhold. Lax / 

ey buy rare  Arrick, Statues, T yrian Hangings, 
Epheſian PiRures, and Copimihian Ls | 
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Attalick Garments; and now, -new-fovnd Gems, 

Since Pompey werit for Aſia, which they purchaſe 

At price of Provinces! The River Phafis- - - 

Cannot afford *hem fowl-:' nor *Zxcrme Lake 

Oy ters enow : Circesi, too, is fearchyd 

To pleaſe the witty gluttony of a meal! 

Their ancient Habitations they negleCt, 

And ſet up ncw ; then, if+the- eccho- like'not 

In ſuch a room, they phick down thoſe, build newer, 

Alter them too : and, by all frantick ways; 

Vex their wild wealth; as they moleſt the people, 

From whom they force it! yet they cannot tame, 

Or overcome their riches! Not by making 

Baths, Orchards, Fiſh-pools ! letting it of- Seas 

Here ! and then there, forcing 'hem out -again, 

With mountainous heaps, for which the Earth hath loſt 

Moſt of her Ribs, as Entrails ! being now 

Wounded no leſs for Marble, than for Gold. 

We all this while, like calm benumb'd Spectators, 

Sit, till our ſeats do crack ; and do not- hear 

The thundTing Tainhes : whilſt at hoine; bur wants, 

Abroad, our debts do yrge us; our ſtates daily 

Bending to bad; 'ovr 'hopes to worſe : and, what 

Is left, but to be craſh'd? Wake, wake brave: friends, 

"And meet the liberty you oft have wiſh'd for. 

Behold, Renown, Riches, 'and Glory court you. 

Fortune holds out theſe to you; 'as tewards.. 

Me thinks (though wer dumby th” affair it” ſelf 

- The opportunity, your needs,- and dangers, £21 

With the brave ſpoil the War brings, ſhould- invite you. 

Uſe me your General, or: Souldier-:- neither | 

My mind, nor body- ſhall be. wanting —# wp | 

And, being Conſul, I-4o' not doubt effect ' © - 

All that you with {f:tfuilt+ not” fatter me, -1 +: 

An4 'ybu'd-nor rathet {till be Slaves, "than free, ot | 
Cer. Free, free, Lon.*Tis freedom. Cur. Freedom we all ſtand for: 
Cat, Why, theſe are noble Voices! Nothing wants then, 

But that we take -a folemn; Sacrament 4 

To ftrength-n our defi Ce?, And To 'to;atft It. 

Differring hurts, where: Powers- are (6' prepar'd.  ! ' 

Aut. Yet, ere we emer-ifity/ an-open-at, © 4 » 

(With favour), 'twexe no loſs, if t might be enquir'd, 

What the” cotidirion' of tele Arms would be? -. 
Var. I, and the means tocarry us through ? * Cat. How, friends ! 

Think you; that F wrould- dy gralÞ the Wind 511 11d! {> 

Qr.call you to th embracing * a Gone? 55 29 , Bhs 
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Put your known Valours on ſo dear a bufinefs, 
And have no other. feccnd, [than the danger, 
Nor other Gyrlond than the Joſs? Become 
Your own aſſurances. 'And for the means, 
Conſider, firſt, the ftark ſecurity 
The Commonwealth! is in now ; the whole Seate 
Sleepy, and dreaming no ſuch violent blow ; 
Their forces all abroad ; of which the greateſt, 
That might annoy us molt, is fardeſt of 
In 4a, under Pompey : thoſe, near hand, 
Commanded by our Friends; one Army in Spazr, 
By Cnews Piſo; th'other in Mauritania, 

By Nucerinu ; both which I have firm, 

And faſt unto our plot. My ſelf, then, ſtanding 
Now to be Conſul, with my hop'd Colleague 
Caius Antonin ; one, no leſs engag'd 

By his wants, than we: and, whom I have power to melt, 
And caſt in any mould. Beſide, ſome others 

That will not yet be nam'd, (both fure,' and great ones) 
Who, when the time comes, ſhall declare themſetves 
Strong for our party : ſo that no rcliſtance 

In Nature can be thought. For our reward then, 

Firſt, all our Debts are paid; dangers of Law, 

Actions, Decrees, Judgments againtt us quitted ; 

The rich men, as in Sylla's tmmes, proſcrib'd, 

And publication made of- all their. Goods ; 

That Houſe is yours; that Land 4s his ; thoſe Waters, 
Orchards, and Walks, a third's ; he has that honour, 
And he that office: ſuch a Province falls 

To Yargunteins : this to Autronuw: that 

To bold Cethegws'; ' Rome to. Lentulw. 

You ſhare the World, her. Magiſtracies, Prieſt-hoods, 
Wealth, and Felicity- amongſt you, Friends ; 

And Cariline your Servant. Would you, Cari, 
Revenge the contumely ſtuck upon you, 

In being remov'd from the Serare? Now, 

Now, is your time, Would Publixzs Lentulu 

Strike, for the like diſgrace ? 'Now, is his' time. 
Would ſtout Longinss walk the” Strects of Rome, 

Facing the Pretor ? Now, has he a time .: 

To ſpurn, and- tread the Faſces into dirt, 

Made of the Uſurers, arid the Liftors! brains. 

Is there a Beauty here in Rome -you (love? |: 

An Enemy you would *kilt? © What' Head's:not yours? 
Whoſe Wiſe, which -Bby; 'Whoſe Daughter,” of what race, 
That th'Husband;; -or glad —_ ſhall not bring you, 
Bog 2 
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LEY | CATILYNE.. 
And boaſting of the Office? anly+ ſpare / 
Your ſelves, and you have 'all the Earth beſide, 
A Field, to exerciſe your longings in. | 
I ſee_you rais'd, and read your forward minds 
High,” in your faces, Bring the Wine and Bloud 
You have prepar'd there, Lon, How ! . Cat. I have kill'd a Slave 
And of his Bloud caus'd to be mix'd with Wine. | 
Fill every man his Bowl. There cannot be 
A fitter drink, to make this ſautzon; in; 
Here, I begin the Sacrament to all. 
O, for a clap of- Thunder now, as loud 
As to be heard throughout the. Univerſe, 
To tell the World the fact, andto applaud its 
Be firm, my hand ;, not ſhed a dtop :, but pour- 
Fierceneſs into me, with. it} and fell thirſt 
Of more and more, till Xo be Icft as; bloud-leſs, 
As ever her fears made her, or the Sword. 
And when I leave to wiſh this to thee, Step-dame, 
Or ſtop, to effect it, 'with-my powers! fainting ; ; - 
So'may my bloud be drawn; -and {6 drunk up airs , 
As is this ſlaves. Lon. And ſabe mine.” Lex. And mine. [They drink; 
Aut, And mine: Yar. And:mine.-Cez, Swell me my bowl yet fuller. 
Here, I do drink this, as I would do Caro's, 
Or the new fellow Cirzro's; with: that yow 
Which Cat:line hath given.” - Car; So doll... 
Lec. And I. Bes. And kB: FD AndÞ. (Gab. And all of us. 
Cat, Why; now's the buſtheſs ſafe,” and each man ftrengthned, 
Sirrah, what ail you ? Pag:' Nothing, ' Bes. Somewhat modeſt. . 
Cat <lave, I will ſtrike your Soul out with my foot, - Xe ſpies 
'Let me find you again with ſuch-a face : _ -- one of his 
You Whelp. — Hes. Nay, Lacie. Cat. Are you coying it, )boys nor... 
When I congand youth be-free; 'and/general © _ anſmer-r-» 
To all? Fes. You'll-beobſerv du; Cat. Ariſe, and ſhew. _ © 
But any leaſt averſion i'your Took. 
To him that boards you next; and your throat opens: 
.Noble Confederates," thus far is perfect. 
Only your ſuffrages I. will expe&_ ''-_,- 
At the Afſembly.for chooſing, Conſuls, : :.; * 
And all the voices you: can. make by friends - 
To my election. Then; let me work out 
Your fortunes, and mine, own, Mean while, all relt-.. 
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Upon 'hem like a deluge, bearing down 
Half Rome before us, and invade the reſt 
With cries, and noiſe able to wake the urns 
Of thoſe are dead, and make the aſhes fear, 
The horronrs, that do ftrike the World, ſhould come 
Loud, and unlook'd: for : till they ſtrike, be dumb, 
Cer, Oraculous Sergins! Len. God-like Catiline ! 
Chorus, 
= nothing great, and at the height, 
Remain ſo long ? but its own weeght 
Will rune it Or is't blind chance 
That ſtill deſires new States t'advance, 
LAnd quit the old? Elſe, why muſt Rome 
Be by ut ſelf ; now, over-come ! 
Hath ſhe not foes inow of thoſe 
Whom ſhe hath made ſuch, and enicloſe 
Her round about ? Or, are thy none, 
Except (he firſt become. hex own ? 
O wretchedneſs of orcateſ States, 
To be obnoxious to theſe fates : 
That cannot keep what they do gas" ; 
And what they raiſe, ſo ll ſuſtain) 
Rome now #s Miſtreſs of the whole 
World, Sea and Land to either Pole ; 
Hnd even that fortune will deſtroy 
The power that made it > ſhe doth joy 
So much in plenty, wealth and eaſe, 
As now th' exceſs 1s her diſeaſe. 
She builds in Gold, and tothe Stars, 
As if ſhe threatned Heav'n with Wars : 
And ſeths fer Hell in Quarries deep, 
Giving the Fiends that there do keep, 
A hope of day.. Her women wear 
The ſpoils of Nations in an ear, 
Chang'd for the treaſure of a ſhell; 
And im their looſe Artires do ſwell 
More light than Sails, when all winds play - 
Tet are the men more light than 5 | 
More hemb'd,and bath'd, and rub'd, and trim'd, 
Mort ſleck'd, more ſoft, and ſlacker limp'd; 
As proftitute : ſo much, that kind 
May ſeck, it ſelf there, and not find, 
They eat on Beds of Silk, and Gold, 
Af Toery Tables, or Wood ſold 
Degrer than ut ; and leauing T late, 
To arink, is Stone of higher 1466s 
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They hunt all Grounds; and draw all Seas; 
Foul every Brook and Buſh; to pleaſe 
Their wanton taſtes: and, in requeſt 
Have new, and rare things; not the beſt ! 

Hence comes that wild, and vaſt expence, 
That hath enforc'd Romes vertue thence, 
Which fumple Poverty firft made : 
And, now, Ambition doth invade 
Her State, with eating Avarice, 
Riot, and every other Vice, 
Decrees are bought, and Laws aye ſold, 
Honours, and « ffices for Gold ; 
The- Peoples woices; and the free 
To:gues, im the Senate, bribed be, 
Such ruine of her Manners Rome 
Doth ſuffer now, 4s ſhe's become 
(Witheut the Gods it ſoon gain-ſay ) 
Both her own ſpoiler, and own prey, 

So Aſia, art thou crilly even 
With we, for all the blows thee given ; 
When we, whoſe Vertue conquey'd thee, 
Thw, by thy Fices, rum'd be. 


——— —  —— — 


AQ II. 


Fulvia, Galla, Servant, 
TD rooms do ſmell extreamly., Bring my Glafs, 
And Table hither, Gala. Gal. Madam, Ful. Look 
Within, i'my blew Cabinet, for the Pearl 
I had ſent me laſt, and bring it. Gal. That from Cledins ? 
Ful. From Cains Ceſar, You are for Clodin ſtill, 
Or Curius, Sirrha, if Quintus Curins come, 
I am not in fit mood; I keep my Chamber : 
Give warning ſo without. Gat. is this it, Madam ? 
Ful. Yes, help to hang it in mine ear. Gal. Believe me, 
It is a rich'one, Madam. Ful. I hope fo: . 
It ſhould not be worn there elfe. Make an end, 
And bind my Hair up. Gal. As 'twas yeſterday ? 
Ful. No, nor the tother day, When knew you me 
Appear two days together in one dreſſing ? 
Gal. Will you ha't i'the globe or ſpire? Ful.. How thou wilt ; 
Any way, ſo thou wilt do i, good Impertinence : 
,Thy. company, if I flept not very well 
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A nights, would make me an errant Fool with Queſtions, 
Gal. Alas, Madam— Fu. Nay, Gentle half o'the Dialogue, ceaſe, 
Gal. | do it indeed, but for your exerciſe, 
As your Phyſician bids me. Fai. How! Do's he bid you 
To anger me for exerciſe? Gal, Not to anger you, 
But ftir your bloud a little: There's difference 
Between luke-warm, and boyling, Madam. Fil. Fer ! 
che means to cook mg, I think : Pray you, ha' done. 
Gal. 1 mean to drefs you, Madam, #xl. O, my 7s |! 
Be friend to me ! Offring at wit, too? Why, Gala! 
Where halt thou been ? Gal. Why,Madam! Fx/. What hait thuu done 
With thy poor innocent ſelf? Gal, Wherefore ? ſweet Madam ! 
Ful. Thus to come forth, ſo ſuddainly, a Wit-worm. 
Gal. It plcaſes you to flout one, I did dream 
Of Lady Sempron Ful. O, the wonder iz out, 
That did infet thee? VVell, and how? Gal. Me thought 
She did diſcourſe the beſt. Fi. That ever thou heard'ſt ? 
Gal, Yes. Ful, Ithy _ Of what was hcr diſcourſe ? 
Gal, O' the Republikz, Madam, and the * tate, 
And how ſhe was in debt, and where ſhe meant 
To raife freſh ſums : She's a great States-woman ! 
Ful. Thou dream'ſt all this? Gal. No, but you know ſhe is, Madam, 
And both a Miſtreſs of the Latine Tongue, 
And of the Greck, Ful. I, but I never dreamt it, Gala, 
As thou haſt done, and therefore you muſt pardon me, 
Gal, Indeed, you mock me, Madam Ful. Indeed, no, 
Forth, with your learned Lady, She has a wit, too? 
Gal. A very Maſculine one, Ful. A ſhe-Criunck,, Galls* 
And can compoſe in Verſe, and make quick Jeſts, 
Modeſt, or otherwiſe? Gal. Yes, Madam. Fl. She can ſing, too, 
And play on Inſtruments? Gal. Of all kinds, they ſay. 
Ful. And doth dance rarcly ? Ga/. Excellent ! So well, 
As a bald Senator made a jet, and faid, 
'Twas better than an honeſt VVoman need. 
Ful. Tut, ſhe may bear that. Few wiſe VVomens honeſties 
VVill do their courtſhip hurt, Gal. She's liberal too, Madam. 
Ful. VVhat! of her Money, or her Honour, pray thee ? 
Gal, Of both, you know not which ſhe doth ſpare leaſt. 
Ful. A comely: commendation. Gal, Troth, 'tis pity, 
She is in years... Fx. VVhy? Gal. For it is. 
Ful. O. is that af? I thought thou had'ſ had a reaſon, 
Gal. V'Vhy, fo I have. She has been a fine Lady, 
And, yet, ſhe drefſcs her ſelf (except you, Madam) 
One o'the beſt in Rome : and paints, and hides 
Her decays very well: Fl. They fay, it is : 
Rather a Viſor, than a Face. ſhe wears, S_ 
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Gal. They wrong her verily, Madam, ſhe do's fleek 
With crumbs of bread and milk, td lies a nights + + +/+ 
In as neat Gloves —— But ſhe is fain of late ' © 
To ſeek more than ſhe's ſought to (the fame is) ' 
And ſo ſpends that way. Fxl. Thou know'ſt all ! But, Galla, 
What ſay you to Catiline's Lady, Oreſtilla ? 
There is the Gallant! Gal. She does well. She has 
Very good Sutes, and very rich : but then 
She cannot put 'hem on. the knows not how 
To wear a Garment. You ſhall have her all 
Jewels and Gold ſometimes, ſo that her ſelf 
Appears the leaſt part of her ſelf, No in troth, 
AsT live, Madam, you put 'hem all down 
With your meer ſtrength of judgment ! and do draw too, 
The world of Rome to follow you! you attire 
Your ſelf ſo diverſly ! and with that ſpirit! 
Still to the noblet humours !. They could make 
Love to your dreſs, although your face wear away, they ſay. 
Ful, And body too, and ha' the better match on't ? 
Say they not ſo too, Gala? Now ! What news 
Travails your countenance with? Ser, If 't pleaſe you, Madam, - 
The Lady Sempronia is lighted at the Gate. | 
Ga!, Caſtor, my dream, my dream, Ser, And comes to ſec you. 
Gal. For Venus fake, good Madam, ſee her. Ful. Peace, 
The fool is wild, I think. Gal. And hear her talk, 
Sweet Madam, of State-matters, and the Senate, 
Sempronia, Fulvia, Galla, 
| Phnom Good Wench, how doſt thou ? Ful. Well, Sempronia. 
Whither are you thus carly addreſt ? Sem. To ſee 
Aurelia Oreſtilla : She ſent for me: | 
I came to call thee with me, wilt thou go ? 
Ful. | cannot now in troth, I have ſome Letters 
To write, and ſend away. Sem. Alas, I pity thee, 
I ha' been writing all this night (and am 
So very weary) unto all the Tribes 
And Centuries, for their voices, to help Catiline 
In his eletion. V Ve ſhail make him Conſul, 
I hope, amongſt us. Craſſ, I, and Caſar, 
VVil carty it for him. £Fx/, Does he ſtand for't? 
Sem. He's the chief Candidate. Ful, VVho ſtands beſide ? 
(Give me ſome wine and poulder for my teeth: | 
Sem, Here's a good pearl in troth! Fal. A pretty one. 
Sem. A very orient one!) There are Competitors, 
Cains Antonius, jf-0 19s Lucins 
Caſſins Longinus, Quintus Cornificzns, 
5 Licinas, and that talker Cicero. 
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But Catiline, and Antonius will be choſen ; 
For four o' the other, 'Licinim, Longings, » 
Galba, and Cornificins will give way, * 
And Cicero they will not chooſe. Fu/, No ? why ? 
Sem, It will be croſs'd, by the nobility. 
Gal. (How ſhe do's underitand'the common buſineſs !) 
Sem, Nor, were it fit, Hes but a new fellow, 
An in-mate, .here, in Rome (as Carilinecalls him) 
And the -atricans fhould do very ill, 
To let the Conſul-ſhip be ſo defil'd 
As 't would be, if he obtain'd it? Ameervupſtart, 
That has no pedigree, no houſe, no coat, 
No enfigns of a family ? Ful. He'has vertue. 
Sem, Hang vertue, where there isno bloud : *tis vice, 
And, in him, ſaucineſs, . Why ſhould he preſume 
To be more learncd, or more eloquent, 
Than the nobility ? or boalt any quality 
Worthy a noble man, himſelf not noble ? 
Ful. "Twas vertue onely, at firſt, made all men noble, 
Sem, I yeild you, it might, at firſt, in Ro-res poor age 3 
When both her Kings, and Conſ#ls held the plough, 
Or garden'd well : But, now, we ha'no _ 
To digg, or loſe our ſweat for't. We have wealth, 
Fortune and caſe, and then their ſtock, to ſpend on, 
Of name, for vertue ; which will bear us out 
'Gainit all new commers ;. and can never fail us, 
While the fucceſſion ſtays. And, mult we glorihe, 
A muſhrome ? one of yeſterday? a fine ſpeaker ? 
"Cauſe he has ſuck'd at Athens ? and advance him, 
To our own loſs? No, Fxivia, There are they 
Can ſpeak greek too, if need were, Ceſar, andl, 
Have ſet upon him ; fo hath Craſſus, too:: 
And others, We have all decreed his reſt, 
For riſing farder, Gal. Excellent rare Lady ! 
Ful. Sempronia, you are beholden to my woman, here, 
She do's admire you. - Sem. O good Galla, how doſt thou ? 
Gal. The better,for your learned Ladyſhip. 
Sezz. Is this grey poulder, a good dentifrice ? 
Ful, You ſee uſe it. Sem. I have one is whiter, 


Ful, It may be ſo. Sem, Yet this ſmells well. Gal And clenſes 


Very well, Madam, and reſiſts the crudities. 

Sem, Fulvia, I pray thee, who comes to thee, now ? 
Which of our great Patricans ? Ful. Faith, I keep 
Nocatalogue of 'hem.. Sometimes Þ have one, 
Sometimes another, astke toy takes their blouds. | 
Sem, -Thou haſt them all, Faith, when was Quantzs Curms, 
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For four 0' the other, Licinm, Longines, 
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And the Vatricans ſhould do vory ill, 1. 
To let the Cor-ſul-ſhip be ſo dehil'd * 146d 
As 't would be, if he obtain'd it ? Amecer upſtart, (att is 
That has no nedigree, no houſe, no'coat, ” 4 th 12 
No enſigns of a family ? #»l. He'has vertue., | wh 
Sem, Hang vertue, where there ismo bloud : "tis 960% 141 
And, in him, ſaucincſs, ; Why ſhould he preſume + | 
To be more learnd, or more eloquent, 
Than the nobility ? or boalt any qualit 
Worthy a noble man, himſelf not noble ? Fri 
Ful. 'Twas vertue 6nely, at firſt, made all-me 
Sem, 1 yeild you, it might, at firſt} in Kamar pg 
When both her Kings, and Conſalr held theiplet 
Or garden'd well : But, now, we ha' no need, 
To digg, or loſe our ſweat for't, Wehave 
Fortune and caſe, and then their Rock; to 4 
Of name, for vertue 'which will bear bay wr 
'Gainit all new commers :, Ty | 118 
While the 
A muſhrome ? one of yeſte 
_ he has ſuck'd at Arhens? 
Toc 4 No Salvia, 


18 CATIL INF: 
Thy ſpecial ſervant, -here ? -Fxel. My fpecial ſervant? 
tau Yes, thy Idolater, ] call him. Fl. He may be yours, 
If you do like hini, Sem. How } Fl, He comes, not here, 
I have forbid him, hence. Sem. Yerns forbid ! 
Ful. Why ?- Sem. Your ſo conſtant lover, Fxl, So much the 
I would havectiange. <o would you too, I am ſure, 
And now you may have him. Sem,- He's freſh yet, Fulvia:. 
Beware, how you doattemptme. Ful. Faith, for me, 
He' is ſomwhat too-freſh, indeed. The ſalt is gone, 
That gave him ſeaſon, His good gifts:are done, 
He do's not yceild the crop that he was wont, 
Ard; for the a&, I can have ſecret fellows, 
With backs worth ten of him, and-ſhall pleaſe me 
(Now that the land is fled) a myriade better. 
Sem, And thoſe one may command: Fal. 'Tis true: theſe Lordings, 
Your noble Faurs, they. are ſo imperious, ſaucy, 
Rude, and as boiſtrous as Centuares, leaping, 
A Lady, at firſt ſight. Sem. And muſt be born 
Both with, and out, they think. F«!, Tut, I'le obſcrve 
None of 'herg all : nor humour 'hem a jot 
Longer, than they come laden inthe hand; 
And ſay, here's t' one, for th' tother. Sexy. Do's Ceſar give well ? 
Ful, They ſhall all give, and pay well, that come here. 
Tf they will have it : and that jewels, pearl, 
Plate, or round ſums, to buy theſe. ' I'am not taken - 
With a cob-ſwan, or a high-mounting bull: 
As fooliſh Leda, and Europa were, 
But the bright gold, with Danae. For ſuch price, 
I-would endure, a rough, harſh Fuprrer, 
Or ten ſuch thu _ gamlters :- and refrain 
To laugh at 'hem, tillthey are gone, with my much ſuffering. 
Sem, Th' art a moſt happy wench, thatthus cant make - 
Uſe of thy youth, and freſhneſs, in the ſeaſon : 
And haſt, it to make uſe of, Ful. (Whichis the happineſs.) 
Sem, Lam, now, fain to give to them, and keep 
Muſick, and a continual table, to invite hem : 
Ful, (Yes, and they ſtudy your kitchin, more than you) 
Sem. Eat my ſelf out with uſury, and my Lord409, 
And all my officers, and friends beſide, ' 
To procure moneys, for the needful charge 
Imult teat, to have 'hem: and, yet, ſcarce 
Can I atchieve 'hem, ſo. Fal. Why, that's becauſe - 
You affect young faces only, .and ſmooth chins, 
Sempronia., If youl'd love beards; and briſtles, 
(One with another, as others do) or wrinkles —— 


, Who'sthat? Logk Gafa, Gel. 'Tisthe party, Madam. 
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CATILINE. 'rs 
Ful. What party? Has he noname'? Gal. 'Tis Quirtns Curins, 
Ful. Did 1 not bid 'hem, ſay, I kept my chamber ? 
Gal, Why, ſo they do. Sem, lle lewe.yyon, Fultia 
Fil. Nay, good Sempronia, ſtay, Sem, In faith, | will not. 
Ful. By uno, I would not ſee him. Sem Ie not hinder you, 
Ful. You know he will not be kept out, Madam. Sem, No, 
Nor ſhall not, careful Ga4a, by my means. 
Ful. As 1 dolive, Semprona. ——Sem, What needs this? 
Ful, Go, ſay, Iam a fleep, and ill at eaſe. 
Sem. By Caſtor, no, Vle tell him you are awake; 
And very well. Stay Gala; Farewell Fulvie : 
I know my manners. Why do you labovr, thus, 
With ation, againſt purpoſe-: Quintus Curins, 
She is, I faith, here, and in diſpokition. 
Ful. Spight, with-your courteſie! How ſhall [ be tortur'd ! 
Curins, Fulvia, Galla, 
Here are you, fair one, that conceal your ſelf, x 
And keep your your beauty, within locks and bars, here, 
Like a fools treaſure ? Fl. True, ſhe was a fool, 
When, firſt, ſhe ſhew'd it to a thief. Cr. How, pretty ſullenneſs ! 
So harfh, and ſhort? Fl, The fools artillery, Sir. 
Cur. Then, take my gown off, for th' encounter. Ful. Stay Sir. 
I am not in the mood. Cyr. Ile put you into't. 
Ful. Beſt put your ſelf, i'your caſe again, and keep 
Your furious appetite warm, againſt you have place for't, 
Cur, What do you coy it? Fal, No Sir. Tam not proud, 
:Cur, 1 would you were. You think, this ſtate becomes you? 
By Hercules, it do's not. Look i'your glaſs, now, 
And fee, how ſcurvily that countenance ſhews ; 
You would be loth to-own it. Ful. I ſhall not chang it. 
Cur. Faith, but you muſt ; and ſlack this bended brow; 
And ſhoor leſs ſcorr-: there is a fortune coming 
Towards you, Dainty, that will take thee, thus, 
And ſet thee aloft, to tread upon the head 
Ofher own ſtatue, here, in Rom, Ful. | wonder, 
Who let this promiter in : Did yov, good diligence? 
Give him his bribe, again. Or if you had none, 
Pray you demand him, why he is ſo ventrous, 
To preſs, thus, to my chamber, being forbidden, 
Both, by my ſelf, and ſervants ? Cur. How! This's handfom1 
And ſomwhat a n:w ſtrain ! Fl *Tis not ſtrain'd, Sir. 
'Tis very natural. Cr. I have known it otherwiſe, 
Between the parties, though. Fl. For your fore-knowledge, 
Thank that, which made it, It will not be ſo, 
Hereafter, I aſſure you, - C#r. No, my Miſtreſs ? 


Fal, No, though you bring the amic materials, Cur, Hear me, 
D 2 You 
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You over-a&t when you ſhould under-do. 
A little call your elf again, and think. 
If you do this to practiſe on me, or find 
At what forc'd diſtance you can hold your ſervant , 
That it- be an artificial trick, to enflame, 
And fire me more, fearing my love may need it, 
As, heretofore, you ha' done ; why, proceed, 
Ful. As 1 ha' done heretofore ? Cur, Yes, when you'ld fain 
Your husbands jealouſic, your ſervant watches, 
Speak ſoftly, and-run, often to-the dore, 
Or to the window, from ftrange fears that were rot ; 
As if the pleaſure were leſs acceptable, 
That were ſecure. Ful, You are an impudent fellow. 
C:r.. And, when you might better have done it, at the gate, 
To take mie in at the caſement. _ Fl. I'take you in? 
Cur. Yes, you my Lady.. And, then, being a-bed with you, 
To have your well taught waiter, here, come running,. 
And cry, her Lord, and hide me-without cauſe, 
Cruſh'd in a cheſt, or thruft up in-a chimney. 
When he; tame crow, was winking at his farm 
Or, had he been here, and preſent, would have kept 
Botheyes, and beak ſeal'd up, for ſix ſefterces. 
Ful. You have a ſlanderous, beaſtly, unwaſh'd tongue, 
I your rude mouth, and ſavouring your ſelf, 
Uu-manner'd Lord. Cxr, How now ! Fl. I is your title, Sir. 
Who (fince you ha' loſt your own good name, and know not 
What to loſe more) care not, whoſe honor you wound, 
Or fame you poiſon with it, You ſhould go; 
And vent your ſelf, i' the-region, where you live, 
Among the ſuburb-brothels, bawds, and brokers, 
Whither your broken fortunes have defign'd you. 
Cur, Nay, then I muſt ſtop your fury, and pluck 
Che tragick viſor off. Come, Lady Cyprz, 


[ He off evs to force her, and ſhe draws her Knife. 


Know your own vertues, quickly. I'le not be 

Put to the wooing of yau thus, a-ſreſh, 

Atevery turn, for all the Fexzs in you, 

Yeild, and be pliant ; or by Pollux How now ? 

Will Lais turn.2 Lrcrece ?  Ful, No, but by.C after, 

Hold off your-raviſhers hands, I peirce your heart, clfe; 

Fe not be put tokill'niy ſelf, as ſhe did. 

For you, ſweet T arquin.” What ? do you fall off? 

Nay, it becomes you graciouſly,! Put not up. 

You'l ſooner draw your weapon on me, I think-it, 

Than on the Senate, who have calt you-forth ... -- ... 

DifgracefullF, to be the.commonly tale; ;; ! ;.- 1! ,..;. 
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Of the vvhole City ; baſe infamous man! 
For, vvere you other, you vvould there imploy 
Your deſperate Dagger. Cur. Fulvia, you do know 
The ſtrengths you have npon me: do not uſe 
Your power too like a Tyrant: I can bear, 
Almoſt until you break me, Fu, I do know Sir, 
So do's the Senate, too, know you can bear 
Cur. By all the Gods, that Senate vvill ſmart deep. 
For your upbraidings. I ſhould be right ſorry 
To have the means: ſo to be veng'd on-you, 
(Atleaſt, the wvill) as I ſhall ſhortly on them: 
But go you on ſtill, fare you vvell dear Lady : 
You could not {till be fair, unleſs you vvhere proud. , 
You vvill repent theſe moods, and ere't be long, too. : 
Eſhall ha* you come about, again. F/. Do you think ſo ? 
Cur. Yes, and. know fo. Fl; By vvhat augury-? 
Cur. By the fair entrails of the matrons chelts; 
Gold, pearl, and jewels, here inRome, which Fulvia 
Will then (but late) ſay that ſhe might have ſhar'd : 
And grieving, miſs. Fl. Tut; all your promiſed mountains, 
And ſeas, I am fo ſtalely acquainted with — | 
Cur. But, when you ſee the tiniverſal floud 
Run by your coffers; that-my Lords, the Senators, 
Are ſotd for flaves, their wives for bond-women, 
Their houſes, and fine gardens given away, _ 
And all their goods, under the ſpear, at out-cry, 
And you have none of this ; but are ſtill Falvia, 
Or perhaps leſs, while you are thinking of it : 
You will adviſe then, Coineſs with your cuſhion, 
And look o' your fingers; ſay, how you were wiſh'd ; 
And ſo, heleft you, Fl: Calt him again, Gafa« 
This is not uſual! ſomthing hangs on this 
That [| muſt win out of him. C#r, How now; melt you ? 
Ful, Come, you will laugh, now, at my eaſinefs! 
But 'tis no wiracle : Doves, they-ſay, will bill, 
After their pecking, and their murmuring. 'Cur, Yes, 
And then 'tis kindly. Fwould have-my love 
Angry, ſomtimes, to ſweeten off the reſt 
Of her behaviour, Fl, You do ſce, I ſtudy 
How I may pleaſe you, then. *- But-you think, Cars, 
Tis covetiſe hath wrought me : if you love me, 
Chang that unkind conceipt. Cur. By my lov'd ſoul; 
I love thee, like to itz and 'tis my ſtudy; 
More than mine own reveng, to make thee nappy 
Ful. And 'tis that juſt reveng; doth make me happy 
To hear you proſecute : and which, . indeed, 


Hath' 
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* Hath vyon me to you, more, than.altthe hope. - 
- Of vvhat can elſe be promig'dy I ove Valour. 
Better, than any Lady loves her Face, 
Or dreffing : than:my ſelf;do's, Let ne grow 
Still, vvhere I do embrace. But, what good means 
Ha' you Yeſfet it ? Shall I kno your projet? 
Cur, Thou ſhalt, if thou'lt be gricious. Fl. As I can be, 
Cur. And wilt thou kiſs me, then? ##/. As cloſe as ſhells 
Of Cockles meet. Cur. And print 'hem deep? F«!. Quite through 
Our ſubtle lips. Car. And often? Fl. I Will fow 'hzra 
Faſter, than you can reap. What is your plot : - 
Car, Why, now my Fulvia lookes, like her bright name ! 
And is her felf! Fai. Nay, anſwer me, your Plot: 
I pray thee tell me, Qnintxs. Cur. 1, theſe ſounds 
. \ [Shecks (es and flatters him along full, 
Become a Miſtreſs, Here-is harmony |! 
When you are harſh, I ſee, the-vvay t» bad, you 
Ts not with violence, but ſervice, Cruel, | 
A Lady is a firc : gentle, a light. ' 
Ful., Will you noi tel} me what Iask you? Car, All, 
That1 can think, ſweet love, or avy- breaſt holds, | : 
Ile pour into thee, Ex{,/What is your defign- then? [ 
Cur. Ile t?ll thee ; Carine ſhall now be Cenſul : 6 
But, you will hear more ſhortly. Fal. Nay, my dear love —- 
Cur, Ile ſpeak it, in thine armes, let us go in. | 
Rome wvill be ſ:ck'd, her wcalth will be our prize ; | 
'By publique ruine, private ſpirits muſt riſe, : 
| ? 


4 
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$6 Reat Father Mars, and greater Jove, 
'V By whoſe high auſpice, Rome hath ſtood : 
So long ; and firſt was built in-blood | 
Of your great Nephew, that then ſtrove 
. Not with his brother, but your rites: 
Be preſent to her now, as then, . 
And let not proud, and fattious men [ 
Againſt your wills oppoſe their mights. 
Our Conſuls now, are to, be made, | 
O, put it int the publique Voite , 
To makes a free and worthy choice : , 
Excluding ſuch as would invaae , 
The common Wealth, Let rogy we mow | 
Haus Wiſtlom, fore-fight, fortitude, 
Se more with Fagth,: than face endiid, 
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And fludy conſcience, ohove, Fm. 
Such, as not ſeek to gyt the her 
In ſtate, by power, parts, or bxiher,, . 
Armbition's bawds : but move the Tribes 
By Vertne, Modeſty, Deſert, | 
Such as to juſtice will adþere, 
What ever great one 4t offeud : , — 
And from, the' embraced truth not ben 
For envy, hatres, gifts, or fear, 
That, by their deeds, will make it kyzown, 
Whoſe dignity they do ſuſtasn ; 
And Life, State, Glory, all they gain, 
Count the republaque's, not their own. 
Such the old Bruti, Decii were 
The Cipi, Curtii, who -did give 
Themſelves for Rome : and would not live, 
As men, good, only for a year, 
Such were the great Camilli roo ; 
The Fabii, Scipio's ;, that ſtill tbowght 
No work, at price enough, was boughg, 
That for their Countrey they could do, 
And to her Honour ſo did kynt ;, 
As all their atts were underſtood : 
The ſinews of. the publick, good : 
And they themſelves, one ſoul, with it.. 
Theſe men were truly Magiſtrates ; 
T beſe neither practic'd force, nor formes : 
Ner did they leave the Helm, in Storms | 
And ſuch they are mak happy ſtates. 
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Cicero, Cato, Catulizs, Antonins, Craſſus, Ceſar, Chorus. 
Littors. 
R» at honors are great burdens : but, on whom 

They are ca't with envy, he doth bear two loads.. 
Eis cares muit ſtall be double to his joys, 
In any dignity z. where if he err 
He finds no pardon : and, for doing well 
A moſt ſmall praiſe, and that wrung out by force. 
I ſpeak this, Komens, knowing what the weight 
Of the high charge, you' haye\truſted ro me, 1s.. 
Not, that thereby I woutd vvath art dechne 
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The good, or greatneſs-of -your benzfit; + \'©5 644 be 

For, I aſcribe it to your ſinpulat 'Grace, | © + 4 -* 

And vow, to-owe it to-no title elſe, * 

Except the Gods, that Cicero' is your Con//. 

{ have nourns; no duity Monuments ; 

No broken Images of Anceſtors - - 

Wanting an Ear, or Noſe ; noforged'tableg 

Of long deſcents; \to boaſt falſe honors from * 

Or be my under-takers to your.trult.. 

But a new man( as Iam ſtil'd in Rome) 

Whom you have dignified ; and more 4n whom 

Yo' have cut away, and left it ope for vertue 

Hereaſter, to that place: which+ our great men  .. -. 

Held ſhut up, with all ramparts, fot themſelves, -- : '. 

Nor have but few of them, in time been made: ' 

Your Conſuls, ſa; new men, before me, none : 

At my firit ſuit, in my juſt year z* preferd 

To all compctitors z and fome the nobleſt — | 
Cra. Now the veinſwells. Cf. Up glory. Cic; And to have 

Your loud conſents, .for your own vtter'd voices; 

Not filent books : norfor the meaner Tr:bes, 

But firit, and laſt, the univerſal concourſe ! 

This is my-Joy, my gladneſs. But my care, 

My induſtry, and vigtlance now mult work, 

That ſtill your Couneels of me'be approv'd; + / 

Both, by your ſelves and thoſe to whom:youthave, 

With grudge, prefer'd me; two.things T muſt labour, 

That neither they upbraid, nor you repent you. 

For cvery laſp of minewvvill now be calf 

Your error, if I make ſuch, Rurt my hope is, 

Sd to bear through, and out, the Conſul-ſhip, 

As ſpite ſhall nez'e wound you, though it may mc. 

And for my ſelf, I have prepar'd thistrength, 

To do ſo vvell ; as, it there happen ill 

Unto me, it ſhall make the Gagato bluſh: 

And.be their crime, not mine, tMtT am envy'd. 
Ceſ. O confidence! more-new, than is the man ! 
Cic, I know, well, in' what terms I do receive 

The common-weatth, how vexed, how perplex'd : 

In which, there's not that miſchief, or ill fate, 

That good men fear not, vvicked men expect not. 

I know, beſide, ſome turbulent pratiſes 

Already on foot, and 'rumors of more dangers ------ 


Cra, Or you will make them, if” there be none. Cic. Laſt,” 


I know 'twas this, vvhich made the envy, anJ pride 
Qfthe great Roman bloud hate, and give way 
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To my election. Cat. Marcus Tullins,' true ; 
Our need made thee our Coxſi!, and thy vertue. 
Caf. Cato, you will vn-do him, with your praiſc. 
Cato, Ceſar will hurt himſelf, with his own envy. 
Chor, The voice of Cato is the voice of Rome. 
Cato, The voice of Kome is the conſent of heaven ' 
And that hath plac'd thee, Czcer, at the helm, 
V Vhere thou muſt render, now, thy ſelf a man, 
And maiter of thy art. Each petty hand 
* Can ſtcer a ſhip becalm'd ; but he that will 
Govern, and carry her to her ends, mult know 
His tides, his currents ; how to ſhift his ſails ; 
V Vhat ſhe will bear in foul, what in fair weathers ; 
Where her ſprings ore, her leaks ; and how to ſtop 'hem 
What ſands, what ſhclves, what rocks do threaten her ; 
The forces, and the natures of all winds, 
Guſts, ſtorms, and tempelts ; when her kcel ploughs hell, 
And deck knocks heaven : then, to manage her, 
Becomes the name, and office of a Pilot. 
Cic, Which I'le perform, with all the diligence, 
And fortitude I have, not for my year, 
But for my life ; except my life be leſs, 
And that ny year conclude it : if it muſt, 
Your will, lov'd Gods, This heart ſhall yet employ 
A day, anhour is left me, ſo, for Rome, 
; AS it ſhall ſpring a life, out of my death, 
| To ſhine, for ever glorious in my fas. 
The vicious count their years, vertuous their aQts, 
Chor, Moſt noble Conſul! Let us wait him home, 
Caf. Moſt popular Conſul he is grown, methinks ! 
Cra. How the rout cling to him! Ceſ. And Car leads 'hem ! 
Cra. You his colleague, Anon, are not look't on, 
At. NotI, nor dolcare. Caf. He enjoys reſt, 
And eaſe, the while. Let th' others ſpirit toil, 
And wake it out, that was inſpir'd for turmoil, 
Catu, If all reports be true, yet, Cans Caſa, 
The time hath need of ſuch-a watch, and ſpirit. 
Yy Ceſ. Reports? Do you believe 'hem Catal, 
[ Why, he do's make, and breed *henr for the people ; 


AT 


6 Tendear his ſervice to 'hem, '- Do you not talt 
; Anart, that is ſo common ? Popular men, 
£ They muſt create ſtrange monſters, and then quell 'hem ; 


To make their arts ſeem ſomthing,” Would you have 
Such an Herculean aRor in thie ſcene, x Fel 
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And not his Hydra ? They muſt ſweat no leſs. 
To fit their properties, than $' expreſs their parts, 

Cra. Treaſons, and guilty men are made in itates 
Too oft, to dignifie the magiſtrates. 

Caty, Thoſe ſtates be wretched, that are forc'd to buy 
Their rulers fame, with their own infamy. 

Cra, We therefore, ſhould provide that ours do not. 

Ceſ. Fhat will Antonin make his care, Art, I ſhall. 

Ce/. And watch the watcher. Catz. Here comes Cariline. 
How do's he brook his late repulſe? Cf. I know not. 
But hardly ſure. Car, Longenw, too, did ſtand? 

Ceſ. At firſt : but he gave way unto his friend. 

Catu, Who's that come ? Lentulzs ? Caf, Yes, He is again 
Taxen into the Senate. At. And made [retor. 

Cat. I know't. He had my ſuffrage, next the Conſuls; 

Ceſ. True, you were there, Prince of the Sexare, then. 

Cariline, Autonins, Catulus, Ceſar, Craſſus, Longinns, 
; Lentulus. 
Ail nobleſt Romans, The molt worthy Conſul, 
I gratutate your honor. Arr. I could wiſh 

It had been happier, by your fellowſhip, 
Moſt noble Sergizs, had it pleas'd the people. 

Cati. It did not pleaſe the Gods 3 who inftrui the peopte : 
And their unqueſtion'd pleaſures mult be ferv'd, 
They know ar wo fitter for us, than our ſelves ; 
And 'twere impiety, to think againſt them, 

Cata. You bear it rightly, Lucws ; and, it face me, 
To find your thoughts ſo even. Cars. T ſhall ſtil 
Study to make them ſuch to Rome, and heaven. 
(I would withdraw with you, alittle, Jl. 

Caf. Ile come home to you : Craſſus would not ha' you 
To ſpeak tohim, *fore Quinriuw Carb, 

Cati, I apprehend you.) No, when they ſhall judg 
Honors convenient for me, / ſhall have 'hem, 
With a full hand : /know it. Jn mean time, 
They are no leſs part of the common-wealth, 
Fhat do obey, than thoſe, that do command. 

Catz. Q; let me kiſs your fore-head, Lucius, 
How are you wrong'd! Cati. By whom?Cars. Publike report. 
That gives you out, to ſtomack your repulſe ; 
And brook it deadly. Cari. Sir, ſhe brooks not me. 
Belicve me rather, and your ſelf, now, of me ; 
It is a kind of flander, to truit xumour. 

Cats, Iknow it. And 1could be angry with it. 

Cati, So may not F, Where it concerns: himaſcl, 
Who's angry at a flander, makes it true. 
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Catu, Moſt noble Sergins! This your temper melts me, 

Cra. Will you do office to the Conſul Quinta ? 

Ceſ, Which Cato, and the rout have done the other ? 

Catz. 1 wait, when he will go, Be itill your ſelf. 

He wants no ſtate, or honors, that hath v :rtue. 

Cati, Did 7 appear ſo tame, as this man thinks me ? 

Look'd I ſo poor? Sodead? So like that nothing, 

Which he calls vertuous ? O my breaſt, break quickly ; 

An: ſhew my friends my in-parts, leſt they think 

I have betraid 'hem, (Lon. Where's Gabinius ? Len, Gone. 

Lon. And Vargunteiu ? Len, Slipt away ; all ſhrunk : 
Now that he miſt the Conſul-ſhip.) Cats, Iam 
The ſcorn of bond-men ; who are next to beaſts. 

What can / worſe profiounce my ſelf, that's fitter ? 
The Owl of Rome, whom boys and girles will hout ! 
That were I ſet up, for that woodden God, 

That keeps our gardens, could not fright the crows, 
Or the leal(t bird from muiting on my head. 

(Lon, 'Tis ſtrange how he ſhould miſs it. Lex. 7s't not ſtranger, 
The upſtart Cicero ſhould carry it ſo, 

By all conſents, from men fo much his maſters ? 

Lon. 'Tis true) Cats. To what a ſhadow, 7 am melted ! 

(Lon, Antonins wan it but by ſome few voices.) 

Cati, Struck through, like air, and feel it not. My wounds 
Cloſe faſter, than they're made. / Len. The whole deſign, 
And interpriſe is loſt by't, All hands quit it, 

Upon his fail.) Cats, 7 grow mad at my patience. 
It is a viſor that hath poiſon'd me. 
Would it had burnt me up, and 7died inward : 
My heart firſt turn'd to aſhes. (Zo, Here's Cethegus yet.) 
Caniline, Cethegus, Lentulus, Longinus, Cato. 
R Epulſe upon repulſe ? An in-mate, Conf ? 
That I could reach the axcll, where the pins are, 
Which bolt this frame, that I might pull 'hem our, 
And pluck all into chaos, with my ſelf. 

Cee What, are we wiſhing now ? Catz. Yes, my Ccthegss, 
Who would not fall with all the world about him ? 

Cet, Not 1, that would ſtand on it, when it falls ; 

And force new nature out, to make another. 
Theſe wiſhings talt of woman, not of Romar, 
Let us ſeck other arms. Cati, What ſhould we do ? 

Cer, Do, and not wiſh; ſomething, that wiſhes take not : 
So ſudden, as the gods ſhould not prevent, 

No, ſcarce have time, to fear. Catz. O'noble Cain! 
Cer. Itlikes me better, that you are not Conſal, 
I would not go through open doors, but break*hem ; 
E 2 Swim 


28 CATILITN E. 
Swim to my ends, through bloud ; or build a bridge 
Ofcarcafſes ; make on, upon the heads ' * ii! - 
Of men, ſtruck down; like piles; :to reach the lives 
Of thoſe remain, and itand ; Then is't a prey, -' : 
When danger ſtops, and ruine makes the way. > 
Cati, How thou dolt utter me,brave ſoul, that may nor, 
At all times, ſhew ſuch as Iam ; but bend 
Unto occaſion  Ltntalrns, this man, t 
If all our fire were out,” would:fetch down new - 
Out of the hand of Fove ; and rivet him -  . 
To Caucaſis, ſhould-he but frown , and let. 
His own gaunt Eagle flie at him, to tire. 
Len, Peace; here comes Cato. Cari. Let him-come, and hear: 
I will no more diſſemble. Quit us all; . 
I, and my lov'd Cethegyy; here, alone © 
Will undertake this giants war, and carry it. 
Len, What needs this, Lucius? Lon, Sergius, be more wary. 
Cati, Now, Marcus Cato, our new Conſul's ſpy, 
What is your ſowre auſterity ſent t'explore. 
Cato. Nothing in thee, licentious Carrline : 
Halters, and racks cannot expreſs from thee 
More, than thy deeds. Tis only judgment.waits thee. 

Cati, Whoſe ? /Cato's? ſhall he judge me ?. Cato. No, the gods; 
Who, ever, follow thoſe, they go not with : | 
And Sezate ;. who,. with fire, muſt purge ſick Rome 
Of noiſome citizens, whereof thou art one. : '/ 

Be gone, or elſe ct me;:;. Tis bane to-draw: | + Ms 
The ſame air with thee, - Cer. Strike him.;:Zen; Hold;good Cams. . F 

Cer. Fear'ſt thou not; Cato *' Cato, RaſhiCerhegas, no. p 
'Twere wrong with Keme, when Catiline and thou | | 
Do threat, if Cato fear'd. Cai, The fire you ſpeak of. 
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I any flame of it approach my. fortunes, 

Ie quenck it, not with water, but'with ruine.”: - #1” - \ 
Cato. You here this; Romans. Cati, Bear it to theCorſul. 
Cet, I would have ſent away his Soul, before him. 

You are too heavy, Lentains, and remils ; 

It is for you we labour, and: the Kingdom - ...® 

Promis'd you by the Swrl's.' Cats, Which his Prefor-ſhip, 

And ſome (mall flattery of the Senate more, *. ; 

Will make him to forget. Zen. You:wrongane, Lucius, : 
Lo#. He will not need theſe ſpurs! Cer. The ation needs "hem. | 

Theſe things, ' whenthey proceed not, they go backward, _ | 
Len, Let us conſult then; Cer. Let us, firſt; take arms. 

- They that deny nþyuTthihgs;now,.. pill giver: *.:: 

- All that we ask ; if 6nce they ſee our ſwords.” 

Cat. Our objets muſt be ſovght witt-wounds, not words, ' - ' 


TH. Cicero. 


-- 


CATILINEE, 


Cicero Fulvia, 

S there a heaven ? :and gods? and can it be 

They ſhould ſo ſlowly hear, ſo ſlowly ſee ! 

Hath 7ove no thunder ? Or is Fove become 
Stupid as thou art ? O near wretched Rome, 
When both thy Senate, and thy gods do ſleep, 
And neither thine, nor thine own ſtates do keep! - 
What will awake thee, heayen ? what can excite 
Thine anger, if this practice be too light ? 
His former drifts partake of former times, 
But this laſt plot was only Car:lines, 
Q, that it were his laſt, But he, before 
Hath ſaMy done ſo much, he'll till dare more. 
Ambition, like a torrent, ne're looks back ; 
And is a fwelling, and the laſt affeRtion 
A high mind can put off: being both a rebel 
Unto the ſoul, and reaſon, and enforceth 
Alllaws, all conſcience, treads upon religion, 
And offereth violence to natures ſelf, 
But,here, is that tranſcends it!A black purpoſe 
To confound nature :: and to ruine that, 
Which never age, nor mankind can repair ! 
Sit down, good Lady ; Czcero is loſt 
In this your fable : for, to think it true 
Tempteth my reaſon. Jt ſo faf exceeds 
All infolent fictions of the tragick ſcene | 
The common-wealth, yet panting, under-neath 
The itripes, and wounds of a late civil war, 
Gaſping for life, amtl ſcarce reitor'd to hope, 
Fo ſeck t'oppreſs her, with new cruelty, 
And utterly extinguiſh her lorig name, 
With ſo prodigious, and unheard-of fierceneſs ! 
What fink of monſters,wretches of loſt minds, 
Mad after change.and deſp'rate in their ſtates, 
Wearicd, and gall'd with their neceſſities, _ 
(For all this 7 allow them) durſt have though it ? 


Would not the the barbarous deeds have been believ'd, 


Of "Marius, and Sy!/a, by our children, 
Without this fat had riſe forth greater, for them ? 
All, that they did, was piety, to this: ! 

They, yet, but nwurdred kinsfolk, brothers, parents, 
Raviſh'd the virgins, and, perhaps, ſome matrons 3 
They left the City ſtanding, and the temples : 

The gods, and majeſty of Rome were ſafe yet ! 
Theſe purpoſe to fire it, to diſpoile them, 
(Beyond the other evils) and lay waſt _ 
The far-triumphed world ; for, unto Wau I 


Rome 
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Rome is too little, what can be enough ? 
Ful. 'Tis true,my Lord,I had the ſame diſcourſe, 

Cic. And, then, to take a horrid ſacrament 

In human bloud, for execution | 

Of this their dire deſign; which might be call'd 

The height of wickedneſs : but that, that was higher, 

For which they did it! Fad. I affure your Lordſhip, 

The extreme horror of it almolt turn'd me 

To air, when firit I heardit; I was all 

A vapor, when 'twas told me : and I long'd 

Tovent it any where. 'Twas ſuch a ſecret, 


I thought it would have burnt me up. C:c, Good Falvia, & 


Fear not your at; and leſs repent you of it, 
Ful. 1 do not, my good Lord. I know to whom 
I have utter'd it. Cic. You have diſcharg' it, ſafely. 
Should &ome, for whom you have done the happy ſervice, 
- Turn molt ingrate z yet were your vertue paid 
In conſcience of the fact : ſo much good deeds 
Reward themſelves. F«l. My Lord, I did it not 
To any other aim, but for it ſelf. 
To no ambition. Cic. You have learn'd the difference 
Of doing office to the publike weale, 
And private friendſhip: and have ſhewn it, Lady. 
Be ſill your ſelf, I have ſent for Quinrus Curie, 
And (for your vertuous ſake) if I can win him, 
Yet, to the common wealth ; he ſhall be ſafe, too. 
Ful, Ile undertake, my Lord, he ſhall be won. 
Cic, Pray you,joyn with me, then: and Felp to work him. 
Cicero, Liftor, Fulvia, Curius, * 


Ow now? Is he come? Lic. He's here,my Lord.Cic. Go preſently, 


Pray my colleague Antonine, I may ſpeak with him, 

About ſome preſcnt buſineſs of the ſtate ; 
And (as you go) call on my brother Quinn, 
And pray him, with the Tribznes to come to me, 
Bid Cars enter, Fultia, you will aid me ? 

Ful. It is my duty. Cic. O,my noble Lord ! 
I have to chide you, ifaith,Give me your hand, 
Nay,be not troubled; 'tſhall be gently, Cari. 
You look upon this Lady?What ! do you gueſs 
My bulincſs, yet ? Come, if you frown, 7 thunder : 
Therefore, put on your better looks,and thoughts. 
There's nought but fair, and good, intendcd to you 
And 1 would make thoſe your complexion. 
\Would you, of whom the Senare had that hope, 
As, on my knowledge, it was in their purpoſe, 
Next fitting, to reſtore you :\ as they ha' done. 
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CATILINE. 
The ſtupid, and ungrateful Zenrulus 


(Excuſe me, thatI name you thus, together, 
For, yet, er are not ſuch) would you, 1 ſay, 
A perſon both of bloud and honor, ſtock't 


* In along race of vertuous anceſtors, 


Embark your ſelf for ſuch a helliſh action, 
With parricides, and traitors; men turn'd far:es 
Out of the waſt, and ruine of their fortunes ? 
(For 'tis deſpair, that is the mother of macneſs) 
Such as want (that, which all con'pirators, 
But they,have firſt) meer colour for their miſchief, 
O, I muſt bluſh with you. Come, you ſhall not labour 
To extenuate your guilt, but quit it clean; 
Bad men excuſe their faults,good men will leave 'hem. 
He acts the third crime, thar defends the firſt. 
Here is a Lady, that hath got the ſtart. 
In picty, of us all; and, for whoſe vertue, 
f could almoſt turn lover, again: but that 
Terentia woul.: be jealous. What an honor 
Hath ſhe atchieved to her ſelf ! What voices, 
Titles, and loud applaufes will purſue her, 
Through ever ſtreet ! What windows will be fill'd, 
To ſhoot eyes at her ! What envy, and grief in matrons, 
They are not ſhe ! when this her act ſhall ſeem 
Worthier a Chariot, than if Pom'ey came, 
With 4/a chain'd ! All this is, while ſhe lives. 
But dead, her very name will be a ſtatue! 
Not wrought for time, but rooted in the minds 
Of all poſterity : when braſs, and marble, 
7, and the Capsrol it ſelf is duſt! : 
Ful. Your honor thinks too highly of me. Cic. No 
I cannnot think enough. And 7 would have 
Him emulate you. 'Tis no ſhame, to follow 
The better precedent. She ſhewsyou, Curie, 
What claim your countrey layes to yo't: and what duty, 
You owe to it : be not afraid, to break 
With murderers, and traitors, for the ſaving 
A life, ſo near and neceſſary to you, 
As is your countrey's. Think bur on her right. 


'No child can be too natural to his parent. 


She-is our common mother,and doth challeng 
Fhe prime part of us ; do not ſtop, bur give it : 
He, that is void of fear, may ſoon be juſt. 
And no religion binds men to be traitors, 
Ful. My Lord, he und:r{tandsit : and will follow 


Your ſaving counſel ; but ſhame, yet, ſtayes him. 
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32 CATILINE, 
I know, that he is coming. Cir, Do you know it ? 


Ful, Yes,let me ſpeak with you.Cx7.0 you ar&----Fxl.'\Vhat am I ? 


Cur, Speak not ſo loud, Ful. I am, what you ſhould be 
Come, do you think, I'ld walk in any plot, 
\Where Madam Se-mproma ſhould take place of me, 
And Eulu:a come 1' the rere, or 0o' the by ? 

That I would be her ſecond; in a buſineſs, 
Though it might vantage me, all the Sun ſees ? 
It was aliily phant'fie of yours. Apply 

Your ſelf to me, and the Conſul, and be wiſe; 
Follow the fortune I ha' put-you into : 

You may be ſomthing this way, and with ſafety. 

Cic, Nay, 1 muit tolerate no whiſperings, Lady. 

Ful, Sir, you may hear. I tell him, in the way, 
Wherein he was, how hazardous: his courſe was. 

C:c. How hazardous ? how certain to all ruine ? 

Did he, or do, yet, any of them-imagine 

The gods would ſleep, to ſuch a Seygan prattice, 
Againſt that common-wealth, which they have founded 
With ſo much labour, and like care have kept, 

Now near ſeven hundred years? Itis a madneſs, 
Wherewith heaven blinds 'hem, when it would confound 'hem, 
That they ſhould think it. Come, .my Cur, 

I ſce your nature's right ; you ſhall no more 

Be mention'd with them : I will call you mine, 

And trouble this good ſhame, no farder, Stand 

Firm for your countrey ; and become a man 

Honor'd, and lov'd. It were a noble life, 

To be found dead, embracing her. Know you, | 
What thanks, what titles, hes rewards the Senate 
Will heap upon you, certain, for your ſervice? 

Let not a deſperate action more engage you, 

Than ſafety ſhould : and wicked friendſhips force 
What honeſty, and vertue cannot work, 

Ful. He tells you right,ſweet fri :nd:'Tis ſaving counſel. 

- Cir. Moit noble C-2;ſul, I am yours, and hers, 

I mean my countrey's : you” have form'd me new. 
Inſpiring me, with what I ſhould be, truly. 

And [ intreat, my faith may fot ſeem-cheaper 

Fot ſpringing out of penitence.' Cic. Good Curins, 

It ſhall be dearer rather. and becauſe 
It'd make it ſuch, hear,how T truit you more. 
Keep {till your former face : and-mix again 
With theſe lot firits. Run all their mazes with hem 2 
For ſn:h are Treaſons Find their windingiout, 
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CATILINE, 33 
"Through brakes, and hedges, into-woods of darknfs; - * Tm 
Where they are fain t6-creep upon their breaſts'''! 14. f 45:11 
In paths-ne're-trad'by men} but wolves, and panthers; -- © 7 
Learn, beſide Cariline; Lentulxis; and thoſe; : | 1 
Whoſe names I have; whatnew ones they draw in; © * 
Who elſe are likely ; What thoſe-great ones are, 


They do not name ; what wayes they 'mean to take; TITS. 
And whither their hopes point: to-war; 'or rume, "44 
By ſome ſurprize, Explozeall their intents, i igte oH 


And what you find may profit the repu _— 
Acquaint me with it, 'cithar, by your ſelf, 
Or this your friend, on whom I lay 
The care of urging you. Ile ſee, that Rome 
Shall prove a thankful, and a bounteous mother: 
Be ſecret, as the night. Cr. And conſtant, .Sir. 
Cic, -I do not doubt it. Though the time cut off 
All vows. The dignity of truth is loſt, 
With much proteſting, Who is there ! This way, 
Leſt you be ſeen, and met. And when you come, .:.;... 
Bc this your token, to this fellow. Light*hem. . - 
it 135.1 +7 * 12. He whiſpers with him, 
O Rome, in what a ſickneſsart thou fallen ! 
How dangerous, and deadly ! when thy, head 
Is drown'd in ſleep, and all thy body fev'ry ! 
No noiſe, no pulling, no vexation wakesthee; 
Thy lethargy is ſuch - or if by chance, 
Thou heav'it thy eye-lids up, thou doſt farget 
Sooner, than thou wert told, thy-proper danger. 
I did un-reverendly, to blame the gods, 
Who wake for thee, though thou fnore to thy ſelt. 
Is it not ſtrange, thou ſhould'ſt'be ſo diſcas'd, 
And ſo ſecure ? But more, that the-firſt ſymptomes 
Of ſuch a malady, ſhould not riſe out © +1 © 
From any worthy member, - but a baſe 
And common ſtrumpet, worthleſs to be nam'd 
A hair, or part of thee? Think, think hereafter, 
What thy nceds were; 'when thou nmuſt-uſe ſuch means ; 
And lay it to thy breaſt, haſte ' much the/gods + 
Upbraid thy foul negleR of them; - ing 
So vile a thing, the author of thy ſafety. - 
They could have wrought by nobl-r'wayes:; have ſtruck 
Thy foes with forked lightning; or ram'd thfinder z , 
Thrown hills upon *'hem, inthe aft; haveſents; - -; 
D-ath, Ike 2 damp, to all their families} 517 Let 
O- caus'd their conſdieaces 20 borſt 'lierfiinBytr2 ,> 1:1 + 
VVhea they will ſhew thee; jwhat A” b and” make 
i? 
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A ſcornful differegce 'ewixt-their-power, and thee, 
They help thee by ſuch aids, as geeſe, and havlots. : 
How now ? What anſwer ?-1she come?-£i:—Your brother; 
Will —_ be here ; 0 ugg ur: ue Aztonixs 
Said, coldly, he would follow me. Cc. I that. 
Troubles me fomwhat. and is worth my fear, 
Heis a man, 'gainſt whom I mult provide, 
That (as he'll. do no g9&d)}he do-po harm. 
He, though he be not ofthe-plot, will like it, 
- And wiſh it ſhquld proceed.: for, unto nien,. 
Preſt with their wants,, all change is ever welcom.. 
I nwſt with offices, and patience win him; ' 
Make him by art, that which he is not born, 
A friend unto the publique; and.beſtow *. 
The Protince on him ; which is by the Senate. 
Decreed to me : -that benefit will.bind him ; 
'Tis well, if ſome men will co well for price : - 
So few are vertuous, when the reward's away... 
Nor muſt I be unmindful of my private ; 
For which I have call'd my:brother, and the i73bxncs, . 
My kins-folk, and my clicats to be near me : 
He that fands up 'gainſt traitors, and their ends, 
Shall necd a double guard; of law, and-ſriends : -. 
Eſpecially, in ſuch an envious ſtate, 
That ſooner will accuſe the magiltrate, 
Than the delinquent ; and will rather grieve 
The treaſon is not atted; than beleve: : 
- Caſar, C arripre. 

Ci He night grows on; and you are for your meeting : 

llc therefore end in few.” Be reſolute, "7% 
And put your enterpriſe in act; the more!” , . 
Actions of depth, anddanger areconfider'd, 
The leſs afſuredly they are perferad;.. | 
And thence it hapneth, that the bravelt plots- Pin 
(Not cxccuted ſtrajght)frave been diſcover'd. ' - 4 
Say, you are conſtant; ,or.arother, a third, _ 
Or more; ther& itay be:yet one wretched ſparit, 
With whom the fear of phniſhment ſhallwork | 
Bove all the thoughts of honog, and revenge. = 
You are.not, now; to think what's'belt to do, +: 
As in beginnings; but, what muſt be done, 
Being thus entred : andflipno advantage - . 
That may fecure you. let ehemcall jt:miſchief. | 
When it 1s paſt, and proſper'd,[*twillbe'yertue. * 
Th'are petty crimes; are puniſh'd,: great zewarded 
Nor muſt you thiplepfperit; dJmceateempts,.. ' Þ 
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CATIEIN E, 
| =. or with danger, ſtill do end with glory : 
And, when need ſpurs, deſpair will be call'd wiſdom. 

Leſs ought the care of men, or fame to fright you ; 

For they, that win, do ſeldome receive ſhame 

Of victory: how ere it be atchievidz  ' - | 

And vengeance, leaft. For who, belieg'd with wants, 
Would ſtop at death, or any-thing beyond it? 

Come, there was never any great. thing, yet, 

Aſpired, but by violence, or fraud :- - _ 

And he- that ſticks (for folly of a conſcience): 

To reach it Car. 1s a good religious fool, 

Ceſ. Aſuperſtitiouslave, -and will die bealt, 

Good night. You know what Crafts thinks, and, 

By this : Prepare you wings, as large as ſails, 

To cut through air, and leave no print;behind you. 

A ſerpent, ere he comes to be a dragan, 

Do's eat a bat : and ſo muſt-you a Conſad, 

That watches, What you doz- do quickly Sergins, 

You ſhall not "ir for me, Cat, Excuſe me, lights there. 

os By no means Car. tay then Allgood thoughts to Ceſar, 

Aad like to Craſſus, Ceſ, Mind but your friends counſcie. 


; Catiline, Aurelia, \Lecca, | 
O® [ will bear no mind. How now, Aurelia ? 
Are your confederates come? the Ladies? Aur. Yes, 
Cat. And is Semprozia there? Arr. She is. Cat That's well. 
She has aſulphurous ſpirit, and will take: 
Light at _ Break with them, gentle love, 
About the drawing as many of their husband, 
:Into the plot, as can : if ,got, to trid 'hem. 
That'll be the eafier prattice, uno ſome, 
Who have been tir'd with 'hem long. Sollicite 
Their aids, for money : and their fegyants help, 
In firing _ city, at that time, 
Shall be geſhgn'd. Promiſe hem ſtates, and empires, 
And men, for lovers, made of better clay, | 
Than ever the old potter T:zt«n knew. 
" Who's that? ©, Porcine Lecea! arctheymet ? LAY, 
Lec, They are all here.Car!Love,you haye your inſtructions 
He traſt you with youihavie to work on. +, 
You'll form it ? Porcixs, ifetch the ſilver eagle 
I ga' you in charge. And pray henrthty will enter. 
; F421” | 't on 23% 
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Catiline, Gethegus}: Cuvind,' Lentmlice, Vargiiteis Fonpylhs. 
Gabinkd, f; Ceparms, Aber inns "Gee _ gs 
/ i 11953! Tg D 17 28:1 ,y-1 
O” Friends, your faces glad me./ ' This will be- - 
Our laſt, I: hope; of conſultation. 
Cet. So it had need, iCan(Weloſe oceaſion, daily. 
Cat. I, and our means # wheredfone,wounds me mot, * | 
That was the faireit. Piſois deatly*in Spain; 
Cee. As we are,here, Aon,” And;as it is thought, by envy 
Of Pompey's tollowers.' Len. He:too'scoming back, 
Now, out of Aſia, Car. Therefore, what we intend; 
We mult be-ſwift it.”  Take:your ſeats, and hear: 
I have, already, ſent Stprivdus;"'s ©: 
Into the Picere territory and*Fulins,- - 
To raiſe force, for us, in Apufu#; *- + -' 
HManlins at Feſule, is(by;this time) up, 
W ith the old needy'troops, that follow'd Sy/ : 
And all do but««xpeQ;/'\whenwe-will give - T 
The blaw:4d home. "Behold zhis ſilver cagle, SM 06 Y. \- 
'Twas Mawuiftandardziib the Qutbhiniwar, oO ok 14 
Fatall to Rome ; and, asour augures tell me, 
Shall ſtill be ſo : for whiets dnawminbus cauſe; ' 


-- 


I have kept it ſafe, 'anddonemſacred rites;/' ' 7" 
s toa godhead).irt# difllz@ss ct 121 229 36 79% 
Of pilpoEralt. uPledgaben.altyototantls,- 5 ©f bo 


To follow it, with vows ofwteativabdauiney! 207 q tend 
Struck ſilently, andonel:a Bp waters Whraldonid at. or 20D, 


When they run deep2{ihtidw's rhetimey this yeay” ot, 
The twenti'th from the ficggroſaheCapirol,! : 525 ©" | m1 
As futal too, to Rome, by allprediRions > -- Ci 12069 *. ee V4 


And, in which, honoriblod:/uymbitiviterttty; 3 nt nh is 
A King, if he purſue?! 22174bf hedo got, : nom 19: CG - 
He is not worthy the great deſtiny, 277 ; 123 72 199 541 

Len, It is to&gtFfor me, bur what the god 
And their great loves decreeme;* muſt not' ©-* 
Seem carcleſs of, Cat, No, nor we. envious. ©; - 7 292 fig 
We have enough pms many hoe vo _ C 03:3 ors 
GreeceSylaiiand Hficky -Cary $7008 Afatod,.* © 7 ct 
Now Pvevia returdifigt !1v Car arrobs, re 119 wo 03 50 
Methinks our looks, a ſoujbick and highs * i! 1. 
As they were wolit, :Caur, No2rantiofe ig not? Cat; We have + - 
No anger in our eyes, no ſtorm, nolightning : 
Qur hate is ſpent, and furn'd away in-vapour, 
Before our hands be at work. I can accuſe 


Nor apy one, butall of flackngſs. Cer. Yes, 
ger, | f1 


F 


CATILINE., 
And be your ſelf ſuch, while you do it. Cat, Ha? 
Tis ſharply anſwer'd,” Came. Cer, (Truly, truly. 
Len. Come, let us each one know his part todo, 
And then be accus'd. Leave theſe untimely quarrels, 


37 


Cur, I would there were more Romes than one, to ruin. (natures, 
Cet, More Ro-res ?' More worlds.. Cur, Nay, then, more gods, and 


If they took part. Lez. When ſhall the time be firtt ? 
Cat, I think the S4rurnals, Cer, 'Twill be too long. 
Cat, They are not now far off, 'tis not a month.. 

Cert, A week, a day, an hour is too far off, 

Now, were the fitteit time. Car. We ha'not laid 

All things ſo ſafe, and ready, Cer, - While we'are laying, 

We ſhall all |lye, and grow tocarth, Would [ 

VVere nothing in it, if notnow. Theſe things 


They ſhould be done,c're thought, Car. Nay, now. your reaſon... ” 


Forſakes you, Caizs. Think, but what commodity 
That time will miniſter; the Cities cuſtome, 

Of being, then, in mirth, and fealt---- Ze. Loos'd whole 
In pleaſure and ſecurity----- Aut. Each houſe 

Relolv'd in freedom-+----- Cur, ' Every ſhve'a\maſter----- 


Lon. And they too no meat aids+-5-Cuz; Made from their hope 


Of liberty«----- Le», ” Or hate unto their lords. 
Var. 'Tis ſore, there caticot be a time found out - 
More apt, and natural. Ley, vey. good Cerhegws, 
V Vhy do your pzhons, now, d&itturb our hopes 2: 
Cert. V'Vhy do your hopes delude your certainties ? © */ 
Cat. You muſt lend him his way. [Think for the order; 
And proceſs of it. Lon Yes, Len, Flikenot fire-: 
'Twill too much waſt my City, Cas, VVere it embers, 
There will be wealth enough, rak't out of them, 
To ſpring a new.. /t mult be fire, or nothing. _ 
Lon, V'Yhat elſe ſhould fright, or terrific 'hem ? Yar. True, 
In that confuti6n, muſt be the chief ſlaughter. 
Cur. Then we ſhall kill 'hem braveſt, Cep, And in-heaps. 
Aut , Strew ſacrifices, Cur, Make the carth an altar, 
Len. And Rome the fire, Lec. "Twill be a noble night, 


Var. And werth all*Sy/la's days, Cxr. When husbands, wiyes; 


Grandfires, and nephews, ſervants, and their lords, 
Virgins, and prieſts; the infant, and the nurſe, 
Go all to hell, togetheriin a fleet. 

Cat. I would have you; Lo-ginus, and Statilins, 
To take the charge o'the firing, which muſt be, 
At a ſign given with a'trumper; done. '»/! 

In twelve chief places of the City, .at once.-.. | 
The flax, afid ſulphur, are alveady laid ' 1 2 
Jn, at Cerhegns hoe, 'So-aretheweapens..::r 1 @4/ 


a" 


Cc P TIL1I NE. 
Gabinin, you, with other force ſhall ſtop EE 
The pipes, and conduits : and kill thoſe that come 

' For water, Cxr, What ſhallI do ? Car. 'All will have 

. Employment, fearnot: Plythe Exccution. 

Cur. For that, trult me, and Cethegw. Car. I will bs 
At hand, with the army, to meet thoſe that ſcape, 
And Lentulus, begirt you Pompey's houſe, 
To ſeize his ſons alive ; for they are they 

*Muſt make our peace with him. All elſe cut off, 

: As Tarquine did the poppy-heads; or mowers 
A field of thiltles; or clſe, up, as ploughes 

'Do barren lands ; and ſtrike together flints, 


Tall 79 th'ungratful Sexare, and the people : 


Till xo rage, gone beferc, or coming after, 
"May weighrwith yours, though horror leapt her ſelf 
Into the ſcale ; but, jn your violent acts, 
The fall oftorrents, and thenoiſe of tempefts, 
The boyling of Charvbas, the ſeas wileneſs, 
+ The cating force of flames, and wings of winds, 

Be all out-wrovght, by your tranſcendent furies. 

-It had been done, e're this, had I been Conſul ; 

'We had had no ſtop, nolet. Len. How find you Antonin ? 

Car. The other ha's wonne him, loſt : that Crcero 

-Was born to be my oppoſition, 

And ſtands in all our ways.. Czr. Remove him firſt, | 
Cer, May that, yet, be done ſooner ? Car. Would it were done. 
Car. Yar.” [ll do't. Cer. It is my province z none uſurpe it. - 
Len, What are your means? Cer. Enquire not. He ſhall dye, 

-Snall, was too ſlowly ſaid. He is dying. That 

Is, yet, too ſlow. Heis dead. Car. Brave, only Romane, 

Whoſe ſoul might be the worlds ſoul, were that dying; 

[Refuſe not, yet, the aids of theſe your friends, 

Len, Herc's Vargunteins holds goo | quarter with him, 
Cat. Y4nd under the pretext of clientele, 
. . And gifitagjen, with the morning hail, 
\viltbeacritted. Cer. What is1hat to me 
- Fas. Yes, wemay kill him in his bcd, andſafely. 
*XEer. Safc is your way, then, take it, Mine's mine own. 
Cat Follow him, Yarguntem,:and perſwade, 

The morning is the fitteſt time. Lov. The night 

Will turn all into tumult . Lev. And perhaps 

Mifſ: of him too. Car; -Intreat, and conjure him, 

1n all our names —-+ Len. By all our vows, 4nd fricadſhips. 
Sempronia,"Awrels, Fulttia. '\ '.* } [Tother, 
WW Hat ! is our counſel broke ap farſt ? Aur. You fay, -. : 
_ Women aregreateſdtalkers, Sem. Weha' dones 


Ly 
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Hed are now fit for ations. Low, Which is paſſion. 

There's your beſt aQtivity, Lady. Sew, How 

Know's your wiſe fatneſs that ? Lon. Your mothers daughter 
Did teach me, madam. Cee, Come Sempronia, leave him : | 
He is a giber. And our preſent buſineſs 

Is of more ſerious conſequence. Awrelia. 

Tells me, you have done molt maſculinely within, 

And plaid the orator, Sem. But we nwſt haſten 

To our deſign as well, and execute : 

Not hang ſtill; in the fever of an accident. 

Cat, You ſay well, Lady. Ser. I do like our plot 
_— well, 'tis ſure ; and we ſhall leave 
Little to fortune, in it. Car. Your banquet ſtays. - 
Aurelia, take her in. Where's Fulvia ? 

Sem, O, the twolovers are coupling. Car. In good faith, 

She's very ill, with fitting up. Sex, Youl'd have her 
Laugh, and lye down ? Fl, No, faith, Sempronia, 
I am not well.: I'le take my leave, it draws 
Toward the morning : Carws ſhall ſtay with you. 
Madam, I pray you, pardon me, my health 

I muſt reſpe&t. Arr. Farewell, good Fulvie. 

Cur. Make haſt & bid him get his guards about him; Carins,whi- - 
For Y; argunteis, and Cornelins j 'ſpers this to ., 
Have undertain it, ſhould Cerhegxs miſs; ( Fntvia.. 
Their reaſon, - that they think his open raſhneſs . 

Will ſuffer eafier diſcovery, 
Than their attempt, ſo vailed under friendſhip, 
lle bring you to your coach. Tell him, beſide, 
Of Ceſars comingforth, here, Car. My ſweet madam, 
Will you be gone ? Fal. 1am, my Lord, in truth, 
In ſome indiſpoſition, Car. Ido wiſh 
You had all your health,” ſweet Lady : Lentulus, 
You'l do her ſervice. Ler. To her coach, and duty.. 
Carilime, 
ww Hat miniſters men muſt, for practice, uſe! ' 
The raſk, th' ambitious, needy, .deſperare, '#p + _ 
Fooliſh, and wretched, ev'n the dregs of mankind, "N ; 
To whores, and women ! ſtill, it muſt be fo, , | s 
Each have their proper place ; and, in their rooms, ” 
They are the belt Grooms fittteſt kindle fires, 
Shaves carry burthens, Butchers are for ſlaughter, . 
Apothecaries, Butlers, Cooks for poiſons ; 
As theſe for me : dull,” ſtup'd Lenmlus, 
My ſtale, with whom 1 ſtalk ; the raſh Cerhegus, 
My Executioner ; and fat Leng 
Statilins, Curins, Ceperins, Cimber, rs: 


| AD C.A. T.I-L, IN F, 
My-Labourers, Pianers, and Incendiaries "INF 
With theſe domeſtick Traytprs, boſom Theeye > 
Whom.cuſtome bath call'd wives ; ihe Headed! 
To betray Meady hugbands ; rob the eaſice.: 1 
And lend the moneys, on returns of Juſt. - , 
Shall Cariline not da, now, with theſe aids, 

So ſought, ſo ſorted, ſomething ſhall be call'd 
Their labour but his profit ? and make C</ar 
Repent his ventring counſels, to a ſpirit, 

So mach his Lord in miſchief ? when all theſe, 
Shall, like the brethren ſprung of dragons tceth, 
- Ruin each other ; ahd he fall amongf 'hem : 

With Craſſus, Pompey, or who elſe appears, 

But like, or near a great one, May my brain. 
"Reſolve ts water, and my bloud turn phlegme, 

My hands drop off, unworthy of my ſwor1, 

And that b'inſpired,' of it ſelf, to rip - 

My brelt,for my loſt entrails; when I leave 

A ſoul, that will not ſexve ; and who will, are - 

The ſame with ſlaves, ſuch clay I dare not fear. 

The cruelty, I mcan to a&, 1 with os. 
Should berali'd mine, and tarry in wy name ;; 
Whil't, aftcr-rages do toil out themſelves, . * 

In thinking for the like, but do it leſs : 

And, were the power. of all the fiends let looſe, 

With fate to boot. it ſhould be, ſtill example. 

VVhen, what the Garnl, or Acer could not effeR, 

Nor emulous Carthage, with theirlength of ſpight, 

Shall be the work of one, and that my.night. 

Citero, Fulvia, Quintas. 
1 Than your vigilance. V Vhere's my. brother, Q:intns? 
Call :1! my ſervants.up. , Tell noble Cyrius, - 

And ſay it to your {elf, you are my ſavers; 

But that's too little for you. you, arg Rem: : 

V Vhat could I thea, hope lefs 2 O brother ! now, 

The engines | told you of; are working ; 2 | 
The matchine'gin's to move. V.Vhere are your weapons ? 
Arm all my houſe-bgld preſently. And charge * 

The porter, he let no mann, -tih; day. 3h 
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£2: Not clients, ang your pads Ei Thor gertahate names, ” | 


That come to miurther me.. Yet ſc Cate 
And Quintzs Catulus'; thoſe, ] dar Unit: dh” 
And Flacens, and Pomtinin, the rel Or s, TY bn 
By the back way. Qas.. Take care,,, 
Your fears be not form'd greater than they Thould 3 

And make your friends grieve, while your encuics laugh. | - 
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-brother Marcas, : 
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Cic, "Tis brothers counſel, and worth thanks. But do 
As [ntreat you. I provide, not fear. 
Was Ceſar there, ſay you ? Fl. Curins ſays, he met him 
Coming from thence, Cic. O, fo, And, had you a counſ(e! 
Of ladies too ? V'Vho was your ſpeaker, Madam ? 
Ful, She that would be, had there been forty more ; 
Sempronia, Who had both her greek and figures ; 
And, ever and anone, wonld ask us, if 
The witty Conſul could have mended that ? 
Or Orator C:cero could have ſaid it better ? 
Cis. She's my gentle enemy, V Vould Cerhe2r, 
Had no more danger in him, But, my guards 
Are you, great powers; and th'unbated ſtrengths 
Of a firm conſcience, which ſhall arm each ſtep 
Tane for the ſtate, and teach me ſlack no pace 
For fear of malice, How now, brother ? Qu:. Cars 
And Quintus Catulits were coming to you, 
And Craſſ#: with 'hem. I have let 'hem in, 
By th'garden. Cic, V Vhat would Craſſ- have ? Qu, | hear 
Some whiſpering 'bout the gate ; and making douvt, 
VVhether it be not yet too early, or no? 
But I do think, they are your friends, and clients, 
Are fearful to diſturb you. Cic. You will change 
To'another _— anone, Ha'you giv'n the porter 
The charge, I will'd you ? 27. Yes. Cic, VV ithdraw, and hearken, 
Vargunteius, Cornelius, Porter, Cicere, 
Caro, Catulus, Craſſus. 
He dore's not open, yet. Cor. You were beſt to knock, 
Var. Let them ſtand cloſe, then : And when we are in, 
Ruſh after us, Cor. But where's Cethegus ? Yar, He 
Has left it. fince he might not do't his way. 
Por, VVho's there? Yay, A fﬀriend, or more. Por. I may not let 
Any man in, till day. Far. No? why? Cor. Thy reaſon? 
Por, Tam commanded fo. Far, By whom ? Cor. I hope 
VVe are not diſcover'd. Var. Yes, by revelation, 
Pray thee good ſlave, who has commanded thee ? 
Por. He that may beſt, the Co:ſul. Far, VVe are his friends. 
Por, All's one. Cor. Belt give your name, //ar, Do't thou hear, 


I have ſome inſtant buſinefs with the Cor/ul. (fellow ? 
My name is Yarguntere, Cie. True, he knows it ; Crccro ſpeaks 
And for what friendly office you are ſent. bo them from 
Cornelius, too; is there? Yar, V Ve are betraid, (above, + 


C:c, And deſperate C:thegus, is he not ? 

Var. Spcak you, he knows my voyce. Cic. V Vhat ſay you to't ? 

Cor. You are deceiv'd, fir. Cic, No, 'tis you are ſo; 
Poor, miſ-led men, Your ſtates are yet u_ pity, 
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If you would hear, and change your ſavage minds, ' 
Leave to be mad; forſake your purpoſes | 
Of treaſon, rapine, murder, fire, and horror : 
The commonwealth hath cyes, that wake as ſharply 
Over herlife, as yours do for her ruin, 
Be not deceiv'd, to think her lenity 
Will be perpetual ; or, if men be wanting, 
The gods will be, to ſuch a calling cauſe: 
Conſider your attempts, and while there's time, 
Repent you of 'hem. It doth make me tremble. 
There ſhould thoſe ſpirits yet breath, that when they cannot. 
Live honeſtly, would rather periſh baſely. 
Cato. You talk too much to 'hem, AMarcns, they are lot. 
Go forth and apprehend 'hem. Cara. If you prove 
- Fhis practice, what ſhould let the commonwealth 
To take due vengeance ? Yar. Ect us ſhift away. 
The darkneſs hath conceal'd us, yet. We'l ſay 
Some have abus'd our names. Cor, Deny it all. 
Caro, Quintus, what guards ha' you? Call the Tribunes aid, 
And raiſe the City, Conſul, you are too mild, 
The foulnefs of ſome facts takes thence all mercy : - 


Report it to the Sevate., Hear : The gods It thunders, 

Grow angry with your patience. *'Tis their care, and lightens 

And muſt be yours, that guilty men eſcape not. rolently on 

As crimes do grow, juſtice ſhould rouſe it ſelf. the ſuddain,, 
Chorus, 


Hat is it, heavens, you prepare 
With ſo much ſwiftneſs and ſo ſuddain riſin_ ? 
There are no ſons of carth that dare, 
Again, rebellion ? the ; ods ſurpriſing ? 
T ve werld doth ſake, and natures fears, 
* Yet 85 the tumult, and the horror greater 
[Within err minds, than i our cars :_ 
(her; 
So much Romes faults (now grown her fate) do threat 
The prieſts, and people run about, 
Each order, age, and ſex amaz'd at other ; 
And at the ports, all thronging ont, 
As if their ſafety were to quit their mother : 
Yer find they the ſame "dangers there, 
From which they maks ſuch haſt to be preſerved ; 
For guilty ſtates do ever bear 
T he plagues about them, which they have deſerved, 
Ard, ull thoſe plagues do. get above 


The. 
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The mountain of our faults, and there do ſit ; 
We ſee'hem not. «s, ſtill we love 

The evil we do, until we ſuffer it. 
But, moſt, ambition, that near vice 

To vertne, hath the fate of Rome provoked ; 
And made, that now Rome's ſelf no price, 

To free her from the death, wherewith ſhe's yoked, 
That reſtleſs ull, that ſtill doth build 

Upon ſucceſs ; and ends not in aſpiring : 
But there begins. And ne'r is fill'd, 

While ought remaius that ſeems but worth deſir ng. 
Wherein the thought, unliks the eye, 

To which things far, ſeem ſmaller than they are, 
Deems all contentment plac'd on high : 

And thinks there's nothing great, but what is far. 
O, that in time, Rome did not caſt 

Her errors up, this fortune to prevent ; 
T have ſeen her crimes ere they were paſt 

And felt her faults, before her puniſhment. 


Divers Se- 
AQ IV, _ * 


by. quakis 
Allobroges, __ —_ 


bling. 
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An theſe men fear ? who are not only ours, 

- But the worlds maſters? Then I ſee, the gods 
Upbraid our ——_ or would humble them ; 
By ſending theſe aftrights, while we are here : 
That we might laugh at their ridiculous fear, 
Whoſe names, we trembled at, beyond the Alpes, 
Of all that paſs, I do not ſee a face 
Worthy a man ; *that dares look up, and ſtand 
One thunder out : but downward all, like beaſts, 
Running away from every flaſh is made. 
The falling world could not deſerve ſuch baſencſs 
Are we emploid here, by our miſeries, 
Like ſuperſtitious fools (or rather ſlaves) 
To plain our griefs, wrongs, and oppreſſions, 
Toa meer clothed Sevare, whom our folly 
Hath made, and ſtill intends to keep our tyrannes ? 
It is our baſe petitionary breath 
That blows'hem tothis greatneſs; which this prick 
\Vould ſoon let out, if we were bold, and wretched. 
When they have taken all we have, our _ 
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Crop, lands, and houſes, they will leave us this. 
A weapon, and an arm will iti be found, 
Though naked left, and lower than the ground. 


C ato, Catulus, Cicero, Allobroges. 


Þ> urge thine anger, ſtill : good heaven, and juft:. 


Tell guilty men, what powers are above them. 
{n ſuch a confidence of wickedneſs, 
'Twas time, they ſhould know ſomething fit to fear. 
Catu, 1 never ſaw-a morn more full of horror. 
Cato, To Catiline, and his :. But, to juſt men, 


Though heaven would ſpeak, with all his wrath at once. 


That, with his breath, the hinges of the world 
Did crack, we ſhould ſtand upright, and unfear'd: 
Cic, Why, ſo we do, good Caro. Who be theſe ? 
Catu, Ambaſſadors, from the Allobroges, 
[ take 'hem, by their habits. 4. I, theſe men: 
Seem of another race ; let's ſue to theſe. 
There's hope of juſtice, with their fortitude. 
Cic. Friends of the-Sevate, and of Rome, to day 
We pray you to forbear us: on the morrow 
What ſute you have, let us, by Fabius Sanga, 
(\Vhoſe patronage your ſtate doth uſe) but know it, 
And, on the Corſ«l's word, you ſhall receive 
Diſpatch, or elſe an anſwer, worth your patience. 


All. We could not hope for more,moſt worthy Conſil. 


This magitrate hath ſtruck an awe into me, 
And, by his ſweetneſs, wonne a more reguard 
Unto his place, than all the boyſtrous moods 
That ignorant greatneſs practiſcth, to fill 
The large, unfit authority it wears, 
How eafie is a nobleſt ſpirit diſcern'd 
F;om harſh, and ſulphurous matter, that flies out 
In contumelics, makes a noiſe, and ſtinkes ! 
May we find good, and great men * that kgow how. 
To itoop to wants, and meet neceſſities, 
* nd will not turn from any equal ſuits. 
Such men, they do not ſuccour more the cauſe, 
They undertake, with. favour, and ſucce!s ; 
Then, by it, their own judgments they do raiſe, 
In turning juſt mens needs, into their praiſe, 

The. Senate, 


P Ke. Room for the Conſwdls, Fathers, take your places, 


Here, in the houſe of 7upiter , the Srayer, 
By edict from the Conſul, Margus Tulltns, 
| Youare met a frequent Sexa:e, Hear him ſpegk. 


. ww Ii/hat may be happy, #1 'anſpicions-ſtil- 


Te 
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To Rome, axd hers, Honor'd, and conſcript Fathers, 
If I were filent, and that all the dangers 
% areatning the ſtate, and you, were yet ſo hid 
In night, or darkneſs thicker in their breſts, 
That are the black contrivers; ſo, that no- 
Bcam of the light could pierce 'hem : yet the voice 
Of heav'n, this morning, hath ſpoke loud enough, 
T inſtruct you with a feeling of the horror; 
And wake you from a fleep, as (tark, as death, 
I have of late, ſpoke -often in this Senate, 
Touching this argument, but ftill have wanted 
Either your ears, or faith : ſo incredible 
Their plots have ſeem'd, orl ſo vain, to make 
Theſe things for mine own -glory, and falſe greatneſs, 
As hath been given out. Bur'be it ſo, 
When they break forth, and ſhall declare themſelves, 
By their too foul effects, then, then, the envy 
Of my juſt cares will find another name, 
For me, I am but one: and this poor life, 
So lately aim'd at, not an hour yet fince, 
They cannot with more eagerneſs purſue, 
ThanlI with gladneſs would lay down, and loſe, 
To buy Romes peace, if that would purchaſe it. 
But when I ſee, they'ld make it byt the ſtep 
To more, and greater ; unto yours, Rees, all ; 
I would with thoſe preſerve it, or then fall. 
Cef. I, 1, let you alone, cunning artificer ! 
See, how his gorget'peers above his gown ; 
To tell the people, iu what danger he was. 
It was abſurdly done of Vargunteins; 
To name himſelf, before he was got in. 
Cra. It matters not, ſo they deny it all : 
And can but carry the lye conftantly- 
VVill Cariline be here ? Cf. I have ſent for him: 
Cra. And ha' you bidhim to be confident ? 
Ceſ. To that his own neceſſity will prompt him. 
Craſ. Scem to believe nothing at all, that Czcero 
Felates us, Ceſ. It will mad him. Cya. O, and help 
The other party. V Vho is that ? -his Brother ? 
VVhat new intelligence ha's he brought him now ? 

Ceſ. Some cautions from his wife, -how to behave him. ( Quiztms 
Cic. Place ſome of them without, and ſome bring in. Cicero 
Thank their kind loves. Itis a comfort yet, _ brig in 
That all depart not from their Countries cauſe. >the Tri- 

Ceſ. How now,what means this muſter?Conſul Antemus? / bunes,& * 


Ant. 10 not know, ask my colleague, he'll tell you, \ Gzaras. 
There 1 
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There is ſome reaſon in ſtate; that I muſt yieldto; 
And [ have promis'd him : Indeed he has bought it, 
With giving me the Province. Cic, I profeſs, 

It grieves me, Fathers, that I amcompell'd ., 

To draw theſe Arms, and Aids for your defence; 
And more, againſt a Citizen of Roe, 

Born here amongſt you, a Patrician, 

A man, I mult confeſs, of no mean houſe, 

Nor no ſmall vertue, if he had employ'd 
Thoſe excellent gifts of fortune, and of nature, 

Unto the good, not ruin of the State, 

But, being bred in's Fathers needy fortunes, 

Brought up in's Siſters proſtitution, 

Corfirm'd in civil ſlaughter, entring firſt 
The Common wealth with murder of the Gentry ; 
Since, both by ſtudy and cultome, converſant 
With all licentiouſneſs; what could he hyp'd 
In ſuch a Field of Riot, but a courſe 
Extreme pernicious ? Though, 1 muſt proteſt, 

I found his miſchiefs, ſooner, with mine eyes, 

Than with my thought; and with theſe hands of mine 
Before they touch'd, at my ſuſpicion. 

Caf. What are his miſchiefs, Ca»ſ#! ? youdeclame 

Againſt his manners, and corrupt your owne :: 

No wiſe man ſhould, for hate of gulitie men, 

Loſe his owne innocence, Cic, The noble Ceſar 
Speaks god-like truth, But, when he hears, I can 
Convince him, by his manners, of his miſchiefs, 

He might be falent : and not caſt away 
His ſentences in vaine, where they ſcarce look 

Toward his ſubje&t. Caro, Here he comes himſelf. 


If he be worthy any good mans voyce, Catiline ſits 
That £00d man fit down by him : Cato will not, ; down,& Cato 
Cati:, If Cato leave him,[le not keep aſide. riſes from him 


Cati, What face is this, the S nate here puts on, 
Againt me, Fathers? Give my modeltie 
Leave, to demand the cauſe of ſo much ſtrangencſle, 
Ceſ. It is reported herc, you are the head 
Toa {trange fation,: Lrcivs : Cie. I, and will 
Be prov'd againſt him, Cari, Let it be. Why, Corſu!, 
If in the common-wealth, there be two bodies, 
One lean, weak, rotten, and that hath a head ; 
The other ſtrong, and healthfull, but hath ncne: 
IfI doe give it one, doe [ offend ? 
Reſtore your ſelves unto your temper, Fathers , 


And without pertur bation, hear me ſpeak, 
<2 ih pe . , Remember 
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Remember who I am, and'sf what place, 
What petty fellow this is, that oppoſes ; * ”' / 
One, that hath exercis'd his eloquence, 
Still to the bane of the nobilitie : 
A boaſting,inſolent tongut-man.Cars.Peace,leud traytor; 
Or waſh thy mouth, He is an honeſt man 
And loves his countrey ; would thou didſtfo, too. 
Cari. Cato, you are too zealous for him. Care, No; 
Thou art too impudent, Catz. Cartiline, be ſilent, 
Catz. Nay then, I eaſily fear, my juſt defence 
Will come too late, to ſo much prejudice. 
(Ce/. Will he fit down? ) Cars. Yet, let the world forſake me, 
My innocence muſt not, Cat». Thou innocent ? 
So are the Faries. Circ, Yes,/and Ate, too. 
Do'lt thou not bluſh, pernicious Carsline ? 
Or, hath the paleneſſe of thy guilt drank up 
Thy blood, and drawn thy veines, as drie of that, 
As is thy heart of truth, thy breſt of vertue ? 
Whither at length wilt tho abuſe our patience ?- 
Still ſhall thy furie mock us ? To what licence 
Dares thy unbridled boldnefle runne it ſelf ? 
Doe all the nightly guards, kept on the palace, 
The cities watches, with the peoples fears. 
The concourſe of all good men, this ſo ſtrong 
And fortified ſeat here of the Seratre, 
The preſent looks upon thee, ſtrike thee nothing ?* 
Do'it thou not feel by counſells all laid open ? 
And ſce thy wild conſpiracie bound in 
With cach mans knowledge ? which of all this order 
Canlt thou think ignorant (if they'll but utter 
Their conſcience to the right) of what thou did(t ah 
Laſt night, what on the former, where thou wert, 
Whom thou didſt call together, what your plots wery ? 
O age, and manners ! This the Conſul, ſees, 
The Senate underſtands, yet this man lives ! 
Lives? I, and comes here into counſell with us ; 
Partakes the Publique cares: and with his eye 
Marks, and points out each man of us to laughter, 
And we, good men doe fatisfie the ſtate, 
If we can ſhunne but this. mans ſword, and madneſſe. 
There was that vertue, once, in Rome, when good men 
Would, with more ſharpe coercion, have reſtrain'd 
A wicked citizen, then the deadlieſt foe. 
We have that law ſtill, Caritine, for thee ; 
An A as grave, as ſharpe : The States not wanting : 


Nor the authoritie of this.Senate 5 we 
We, 


hs A — A eee 
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We, thatare Conſuls, onely faile our ſelves, 
This twenty dayes, the edge of that decree 
We have let dull, and ruſt ; kept it ſhut up, 
As in a ſheath, which drawn ſhould take thy head. 

Yer itill thouliv'i> : and liv'it notto lay by 

Thy wicked confidence, but-to confirme it. 

I could dcfire, Fathers, to be found 

Still mercitull, to ſeeme, in theſe maine perills 
(-raſping the ſtate, a man remiſle, and ſlack ; 

But then, | ſhould candemne my ſelf of ſloth, 

And trecherie. Their campe's in /ralze, 

Pizch'd in the jJawes, here; of Hetruria z 

Their nurabers daily increaſing, and their gencrall 
Within our walls : nay, in our counſell ! plotting 
Hourely ſome fatall miſchief to the publique. 

If, Carilme, I ſhould command thee, now, 

Here, to be taken, kill'd ; I make juit doubt, 
Whether all good men would not think it done 

Rather too late, then any man too cruell. | 

Caro. Except he were of the ſame meal, and batch. 
C:c. But that,which ovght to have been done long lince, 

[ will, and (for good reaſon) yet forbear. 

Then will I take thee, when no man is found 

So loſt, ſo wicked, nay, fo like thy ſelf. 

But ſhall profefle, 'tis done of need, and right. . 

While there is one, that dares defend thee, live ; 

7 hou ſhalt have leave ; but ſo, as now thou liv'ſt : 
\Watch'd at a hand, beſieged, and oppreſt 

From working leatt commotion to the ſtate. 

I have thoſe eycs, and ears, ſhall ſtill keep guard, 

And ſpy all on thee, as they have ever done, 

And thou not feei it. What, then, canſt thou hope ? 

If neither night can, with her darkneſſe, hide 

Thy wicxed mecting3 ; nor a private houſe 

Can, in her walls, containe the guiltie-whiſpers 

Of thy conſpiracy : if all break out, 

All be diſcovered, change thy mind ot lait. 

AndIof: thy thoughts of Ruine, flame, and laughter. 
Remember, how 1 told, here, to the Senare, 

Taat ſuch 2 day, thy Lictor, Cams Manlins, 

Wovld be in armes. Was | deceiv.d, Caiiiine ? 

Or in the fact, or in the time ? the hour ? 

I told too, in this Scare, that thy purpoſe 
\Vas, on the fiſth /the kalends of November ) 
Thhave flaughter'd this whole order : which my caution 
Made -many leave the citie, Canit ghou here 
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D-enie, but this thy black deſign was hindred, 
That very day, by me ? thy felf clos'd in 
Within my ſtrengths, ſo that thou could't not more 
Againſt a publique rced ? when thou wert heard 
To ſay, upon the parting of thereſt, 

Thou would'tt content thee, with the murder of us, 
That did remaine, Had'| thon nor hope, beſide, 

By a ſurprizc, by night, to take Preneſte ? 

Where when thou can't, did'it thou not find the place 
Made good againſt thee, with my aides, my watches ? 
My garriſons fortifed it, Thou do'it nothing, Segins, 
Thou can(t endeavour nothing, nay not think, 

But I both ſce, and hear it ; and am with thee, 

By, and before, about, and in thee, too. 

Call but to mind thy laſt nights buſinefle. Come, 

Ile vſe no circumſtance : at Lecca's houſe, 

The ſhop, and mint of your conſpiracie. 

Among your ſword-men, where ſo many aſſociates 
Both of thy miſchief, and thy madnefſe, met. 

Dar'ſt thou denie this? wherefore art thou filent? 

Speak, and this ſhall convince thee ; Here they are, 

I ſee 'hem, in this Serate, that were with thee. 

O, you immortall gods ! in what clime are we ? 
What region do we live in? in what ayre ? 

What common-wealth, or ſtate js this we have ? 
Here, here, among us, our own number, Fathers, 

In this mo!t holy courfell of the world, 

They are, that ſeek the ſpoyle of me, of you, 

Of ours, of all : what I can name's too narrow : 
Follow the fun, and'find not their ambiticn, 

Theſe behold, being Conſul ; nay, I aske 

Their counſells of the ſtate, as from F atriors : 

Whom it were fit the axe ſhould hew in pieces, 

I not ſv much as woun 1, yet, with my voyce. 

Thou waſt, laſt night, with Lecce Carine, 

Your ſhares, of Jralie, you there divided; 

Appointed who, and whither each ſhould goe ; 

What men ſhould ſtay behind, in Rome, were choſen ; 

Your offices ſet downe ; the parts mark'd our, 

And places of the citie, for thefire ; 

Thy ſelf (thou affirmd'ſt) waſt =_ 

Onely, a little let there was, that 


to depart, 
ay'd thee, 


That [ yet liv'd. Upon the: word, ſept forth 
Three of thy crew, to rid thee of that care; 
Two under-took this morning, - before day, 


To kill me in my bed. All this I knew,---- | 
| H Your 


SO | CAFILIMNE, 
Your convent ſcarce diſmiſe'd, arm'd allmy ervanty, 
Call'd both my brother,and friends, ſhut out your clients, 
You ſent to viſirme; whoſe names[ told 
To ſome there, of good place, before they came. 

Cato, Yes, |, and Quintus Catnlas can affirme it, 

C:/. He's loſt, and gon, His ſpirits have forſook him. 
Cic, If this be ſo, why, Carzline, do'ſt thou ſtay ? 
Goe, where thou mean'ſt, The ports are open; forth. 

The campe abroad wants thee, their chief, too long 
Lead with thee all thy troups out. Purge the citie. 
Draw drie that noyſome, and pernicious ſink, 

Which left, behind thee, wouls infect the world. 

Thou wilt free me of all my feares, at once, 

To ſee a wall bztween us. Do'ſt thou ſtop 
To doe that now, commanded ; which before, 

Of thine own choice,thou'rt prone to ? Goe, The Conſul 
Bids thee, an enemie, to depart the citie. 

Whither, thou'lt aske ? to exile ? I not bid 
Thee that. But aske my counſell, I perſwade it. 

What is there, here; in Rome,that can delight thee ? 
Where not a ſoul,without thine own foul knot, 

But feares, and hates thee. What domeſtick note 
Of private filthineſs,' but is burnt in 
Into thy life? What cloſe, and ſecret ſhame; 

But is grown one, with thy known infamy ? 

What luſt was ever abſent from thine eyes ? 

What leud fa& from thy hands ? what wickedneſſe 
From thy whole body ? where's that youth drawn in; 
Within thy nets, or catch'd upwith thy baits, 

Before whoſe rage, thou haſt not borne a ſword, 

And to whoſe luſts thou haſt not 'held a torch ? 

Thy latter nuptialls I let paſſe io filence ; 

Where fins incredible, on fins, were heap't;- 

Which 1 not name, lelt, in a civill tate, 

So monſtruous fats ſhould either appear to be, 

Or not to be reveng'd. Thy fortunes, too, 

I glance not at, which hang but till next /des. 

I come to that which is more known, more publike, 

The life, and ſafetic of us all, by thee 

Threatned, and ſought. Stood'it thou-not in the field, 

When Lepidus, and T ulias were qur Confuls, 

Upon the day of choice, arn''d, and-with forces, 

To take their lives, and our chief-citizens ? 

When, not thy fear,- nor conſcience chang'd thy mind, 

But the mcer fortune of the common-wealth 

Withſogd thy aRtive malice ?-Speak but right - 


CATILINE. 


How often haſt thou made attempt on me ? 
How many of thy aſſaults have I declin'd 
VVith ſhifting but my body, (as weel'd ſay) 
VVreſted thy dagger from thy hand, how oft ? 
How often hath it taln, or ſlip't by chance ? 
Yet, can thy {ide not want it: which, how vow'd, 
Or with what rites, 'tis ſacred of thee, I know-nort, 
That ſtill thou mak'& it a neceffity, 
To fix it in the body of a Conſul. 
But let me looſe this way, and ſpeak to thee, 
Not as one mov'd with hatred, which I ought, 
But pity, of which none is owing thee. 

Cart. No more then unto Tantehw, or Tityus, 

C:c. Thou cam'lt, e're while, into this Senate. VVhe 
Of ſuch a frequency, ſo many friends, 
And kindred thou halt here, ſaluted thee ? 
VVere not the ſcats made bare, thy entrance ? 
Riſs' not the conſular men ? and left thejr places, 
So ſoon as thon ſat'it down ? and fled thy ſide, - 
Like to a plague, ar ruine ? knowing, how oft 
They had been, by thee, mark'd out for the ſhambles ? 
How doſt thou bear this? Surely, if my flaves 
At home fear'd me with half th'affright and horror, 
That, here, thy fellow-citizens do thee, 
I ſhould ſoon quit my hovſe, and think it need too. 
Yet thou dar'ft tarry here ? Go forth, at laſt ; 
Condema thy ſelf to flight, and ſolitude. 
Diſcharge the Commonwealth, of her deep fear. 
Go; into baniſhment, if thou thou wait'ſ the word. 
V'Vhy doſt thou look ? They all conſent unto it. 
Do'ſt thou expect th' authority of their voices, ' 
VVhoſle ſilent wills condemn thee ? VVhile they ſir, 
They approve it ;- while they ſuffer it, they decree it; 
And while they are filent to it, they proclaim it. 
Prove thou there honelt, T'le endure the envy. 
But there's no thought thon ſhould'ſ be ever he, 
VVhom either ſhame ſhould call from filthineſs, 
Terrour from danger, or diſcourſe from fury. 
Go; I intreat thee : yet, why dol ſo? 
VVhen I already know, they're ſent afore, 
That tarry for thee-in Arms, and do expect thee 
Onth' Aurel:an way. I know the day 
Set down, *twixt thee, and Zſanhas; untowhom 
The ſilver eagle too is ſent before? - 
V'Vhich I do hope ſhall proye to thee as banefull, 
As thou conceiv'lt it to the mm - 
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But, may this wiſe, and ſacred Senee ſay, 

What mean't thou Marcus Tallixs ? If thoy know' 
That Car:line be look'd for, tobe chief 

Of an inteitine war ; that he is the author 

Of ſuch a wickedneſs ; the caller out 

O men of mark in miſchief, to an ation 

Of ſo much horrour; prince of ſuch treaſon ; 

Why do'it tho fend him forth ? why let him ſcape ? 
This is, to give him liberty, and power : 

Rather, thou ſhould'ſt lay hold upon him, ſend him 

To deſerv'd death, and a juſt puniſhment, 

To theſe ſo holy voices, thus I anſwer, 

If I did think it timely, Conſeripe Fathers, 

To puniſh him with death, I would not give 

The Fencer uſe of one ſhort hour, to-breath; 

But when there are in this grave order, ſome, 

WhsS, with ſoft cenſures, ſtilkdo nurſe his hopes ; 
Some, that with not believing, have confirm'd 

His deſigns more, and whoſe authority 

The weaker, as the worſt men. too, have follow'd : 

I would now ſendhim, where they-:l] ſhould ſee - 
Clear, as the light, his heart ſhine ;' where no man 
Coul4 be ſo wickedly, or fondly ſtupid, 

But ſhould cry out, he ſaw, touchr. felt, and graſpt it, 
Then, when he hath run out himſelf; led forth 

His deſp'rate party with hin ; blown together 

Aids of all kinds, both ſhipwrack'd mind4 and fortunes : 
Not onely the grown evil, that now is ſprung. 

And ſprouted forth, would be pluck'd up, and weeded ;. 
But the ſtock, root, and fred of all the miſchiefs, 
Choaking the Commonwealth, Where ſhould we.taks; . 
Of ſuch a ſwarm of traytors, onely him. 

Our cares and fears might ſeem a while reliev'd,. 

But the main peril wonld bide ſtill enclos'd 

Deep, inthe vcins and bowels of the (tate. 

As humane bodies, labouring with fevers, 

While they are toſt with heat, if they do take 

Cold water, ſeem for that ſhort ſpace much cas'd; 

But afterward, are ten times more afftcted, 
Wherefore, I'fay, let all this wicked crew 

Nepart, divide themſelves from good men, gather: 
Their forces to one head; as 1 faid oft, 

Let *"hem be ſever'&from us:with a wall ; 

Let 'hem leave off attempts, upor the Conſul, 
In his own houſe; tocircle inthe Pretor ;. p 
To girtzthe Court with weapons ;.. to prepare. | Fire 
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Fire, and balls, ſwords, torches, ſulphure, brands : 
In ſhort, let it be writ in each matis forchead 
What thoughts he bears the publick. I here promiſe, 
Fathers Cor.ſcript, to you, and to my ſelf, 
That diligence in us Conſuls, for = honour'd 
Colleague, abroad, and for myſelf, at home ; 
So great authority in-you ; ſo much 
Vertue, in theſe, the Gentlemen of Rome. 
Whom 1 could ſcarce reitrain to day, \in zeal, 
From ſeeking out the varrighde, to ſlaughter ; 
So much conſent in all good men, and minds, 
As on the going out of this one Car:/ine, 
All ſhall be clear, made plain, oppreſs'd, reveng'd. 
And, with this o-er, go, pernicious plague, 
Out of the city, to the wiſh'd deſtruction 
Of thee, and thoſe, that to the ruine of her, 
Have tane that bloudy and black ſacrament, 
Thou Jupiter, whom we docall the Srayer, 
Both of this City, and this Empire, wilt 
(With the ſame auſpice thou didſt raiſe it firſt) 
Drive from thy alters, and all other temples, 
And buildings of this City ;. from our walls ; 
Lives, ſtates, and fortunes of our citizens ; 
This fiend, this fury, with his complices, 
And all th' offence of good men (theſe known traytors. 
Unto their countrey, thieves of /raly, 
John'd in ſo damn'd a l:ague of miſchief) thou 
Wilt with perpetual plagues, alive, and dead, 
Puniſh for Kome, and ſave her innocent head. 

Cati, If an oration, orhigh language, Fathers, 
Could make me guilty, here is one, hath done it - 
H'has ſtrove to emulate this mornings thunder, 
With his prodigious rhetorick. - But I hope, 

This Senate is more grave, then to give credit 
Raſhly to all he vomits, *gainſt a man 

Of your own order, a Patrician ; 

And one, whoſe anceſtors have more deferv'd 
Of Rome, than this manseloquence could utter, 
Turn'd the beſt way : as itill, it is the worſt, 

Cato. His eloquence hath more deſerv'd to day, 
Speaking thy ill, then all thy anceſtors 
Did, in their good: and that the State will find, 
Which he hath ſav'd. Catz, How,he ? were I that enemy, 
That he would make me : I'de not wiſh the State 
More wretched, then to need his perſervation. 
What do you make kim, Caro, ſuch a Herenles 7 a 


An Atlas ? A poor-petty'in-mate} Carp, Traytor, ; ; 11... 
Cats. He ok {tate ? A-Purgeſs ſon of p-m _— .. 

The gods would rather twengy, Remes ſhould periſh, he 

Then have that contumely ituck upon 'hem, 

That he ſhould ſhare with-them, in the preſerving 

A ſhed, or ſign-poit. Cats. Peace, thou prodigic. 

Cati, They would be forc'd themſelves, again, and loſt 

In the firſt, rude, and indigelted heap, | 

E're ſuch a wretched name; as Cecero, 

Should ſound with theirs. Cams. Away, thou impudent head. 
Cati, Do you all back. him? are you ſilent tao ? 

Well, I will leave you, Fathers; I will go. 

But---my fine dainty ſpeaker---C:c. What now, Fury * ( He turns 

» Wilt thou aſſault me here ? (Cho. Help, aid the Conſul.) ; ſuddenly 
.Cati, Sce, Faihcrs, laugh you not £ who threatned him? Crs Ciceys 
In vain thou do'ſt conceive, ambitious oratour, 
Hope of ſo brave adeath, as by his hard, 
(Caro. Out of the Court with the pernicious traytor) 
Cati, Therc is no title, that this flattering Seare, 

Nor honour, the baſe multitude can give thee, 

Shall make thee worthy Cat:lmmes anger, (Cats. Stop. 

Stop that portentous mauth.) Cars, Or, when it ſhall, 

[le look thee dead, Cato. . Will none reſtrain the monſter ? 

Catu, Parricide. Qs. Butcher, traytor, leave the Senare. 
Cati, I am gone, 'to baniſhment, to pleaſe you, Fathers. 

Thruſt head-long forth ? Caro. Still, dot thou murmure, monſter ? 
Cats. Since I am thus put out, and made a----C:c. What? 
Catu, Not guilticr then thou art. , Cats. I will not burn 

Without my tuneral pile. Cato, What ſays the fiend ? 

Cati, I will have matter, timber. Cato. Sing out ſcreech- owl. 
Cati, It ſhall be in---Carz. Spcak thy imperieQ thoughts. 
Cati, The common fire, rather then minc own. 

For fall I will with all, c're fall alone. 

Cra. H'is loſt, there is no hope of him. Ceſ. Unleſs 

He preſently take arms, and give a blow, 

Before the Cor:ſuls forces can belevy's. on 

. Cic. Whatis your pleaſure, Fathers, ſhall be done ? 

Cats. See, that the commonwealth receive no loſs, 
Cato, Commit the care:thercof unts the Conſuls. (Senate 
Cra. 'Tis time. Cef.-Andneed. Cic,” Thanks to this frequent | 
But what decree they, unto Carue, 
And Fulmia, Catu. What the Corel ſhall thiak meet. 
Cic. They nmf{receive reward, though t be not known, 
Leſt when a State needs miniſters, they;ha'none. 
Cato. Yet Marcus Thllaz; do-notil helieve, | 
But Craſſ, and this Ceſar here ring hollow. 


_ 
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Cic. And would appear ſo,if that we durſt prove hem. 
Cato, Why dare we not ? What honeſt at is that, 
The Roman Senate ſhould not dare; and do ? 
Cic, Not an unprofitable, . dangerous aR, 
To ſtir too-many ſerpents up at once. 
Ceſar, and Craſſus, if they be ill men, 
Are mighty ones; and, we muſt ſo provide, 

That, while we take one head, from this foul Zy«74, | 
There ſpring not twenty more, Cato. I' prove your counſel. 
Cic, They ſhall be watch'd, and look'd to, Till they do 

Declare themſelves, I will not put 'hen out 
By any queſtion. There they ſtand. Ile make 
My ſelf ne enemies, nor the State no traytor. 
Catiline, Lentulus, Cethegus, Curins, Gabinius, 
Longinw, Statiling, 


Fark to our ſelves? All our deſigns diſcover'd 


To this State-cat ? Cer, I, had I had my way, 
He' had mew'd in flames, at home, not i'the Senace : 
T had ſing'd his furres, by this time. Cat, Well, there's, now, 
No time of calling back, or ſtanding till, 
Friends, be your ſelves; keep the ſame Roman hearts, 
And ready minds, you'had yeſternight. Prepare 
To execute, what we reſolv'd. And let not 
Labour, or danger, or diſcovery fright you, 
Ile to the army : ( you the while) mature 
Things, here, at home. Draw to you any aids, 
That you think fit,- of men of all conditions, 
Or any fortunes, that may help a war, 
Ile bleed a life, or win an empire for you. 
Within theſe few days, look to ſee my enſigns,. 
Here, at the walls : Be you but firm within. 
Mean time, to draw an- envy on the Conſal, 
And give a leſs ſuſpicion of our courſe, 
Let it be given out, here in the city, 
That I am gone, an innocent man, to exile, 
Into Maſilia, willing to give way 
To fortune, and the times; 'being unable 
To ſtand ſo great a fation, without troubling 
The Commonwealth : whoſe peace I rather;ſeek, 
Than all the glory of contention,. 
Or the ſupport of mine own innocence. 
Farewell the noble Lentulns, Longinus, 
Curius, the reſt ; and thou, my better Genius, 
The brave Cethegus : when we meet again, 
We'll ſacrifice to liberty, Cer, And revenge. 
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That we maypraife our hdnds bnce; 'Len, 'O, you Fas 
Give Fortune flow her Eyes, to ſee With whom : 
She gocs along, that ſhe miy'ne're forfake hit, 
Cur. He nceds not her, 'nor them. Go but on;Sergims. 
A valiant man is his owa fate, and fortune. 
Lon. The fate, and fortune of us all go with him, 
Gab. Sr4. Ard ever guard him, - am all your creature. 
Len, Now ſriends, 'tis left with us. I have already 
Dealt, by Umbrexis, with the Allcbroges, 
Here refiant.in Rome 5 whoſe ſtate, I hear, 
Is diſcontent with the great uſuries, 
They are oppreſs'd with : and have made complaints 
Divers unto the Senate, but all vain. : 
Theſe men, ave thought (both for their own oppreſſions, 
As alfo that, by nature they're a people 
Warlike, and herce, ſtill watching aſter change, 
And now in preſent hatred with our ſtate) 
The fitteſt, and the eaſieſt to be drawn 
To our ſociety, and to aid the war, 
The rather, for their ſeat; being next bord'rers 
On Iraly ; and that they abound with horſe : 
Of which one want our camp doth onely labour. 
AndI have found 'hemcoming. They will mect 
Soon, at Sempronia's houſe, where I would pray you 
All to be preſent, to confirm 'hem more, | 
The ſight of ſuch ſpirits hurt not, nor the ſtore. 
Gab, I will not fail.Srza.Nor I Cur. Nor I.Cer, WouldT1 
Had ſomewhat to my ſelf, a part, todo. '' 
I ha' no Genius to theſe matty counſels. 
Let me kill all the Senate, for my ſhare, 
Ile do it at next fitting. Ze», Worthy Cam, 
Your preſence will add much. Cer. I ſhall mar more. 
Cicero, Sanga, Allobroges, 
He State's heholden to you; Fabius Sanga, 
For this great care; And thoſe Alobroges 
Are more then wretched, if they lend a liſt'ning 
To ſuch perſwafion. Sar, They, moſt worthy Conſal, 
As men employ'd here, from a gieved ſtate, 
Groaning beneath a'mvltitude of wrongs, 
And being told, there was ſmall hope of eaſe 
To be exnected, to their evils, from hence, 
Were willing,” at the firlt to give an ear 
To any thing, that ſonnded liberty : DNR Ta 
But fince, on better thoughts; and my urg'd reaſons, / 
They're come about, and won; t6 the true fide... -* 5 


The fortune of the commonwealth hath conquer'd. | 
| Cre, 
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Cic, What is that ſame Vmbrenus, was the agent p 
$an, One that hath had negotiation 
In Gaia oft, and known unto their ſtate. 
Cic, Are th'embaſſadors come with you ? San. Yes. 
Cic, Well, bring 'hem in, if they be firm and honeſt, 
Never had men the means to deſerve 
Of Rome, as they. A happy, wiſh'd occaſion, 
And thruſt into my hands, for the diſcovery, 
And manife(t conviction of theſe traytors. 
Be thank'd, O Fupiter, My worthy lords, The Allebroges 
Confederates of the Senate, you are welcome. enter, 
I underſtand by Quintus Fabins Sanga, 
Your careful patron here, you have been lately 
Sallicited __— the commonwealth, 
By one Vmbrenus (take a ſeat I pray you) 
From Publizz Lentulus, to be aſſociates 
In their intended war, I cloud adviſe, 
Thatmen, whoſe fortunes are yet flouriſhing, 
And are Romes friends, would not, without a cauſe, 
Become her enemics; and mix themſelves 
And their eſtates, with the loſt hopes of Carilixe, 
Or Lentulus, whoſe meer deſpair doth arm 'hem : 
That were to hazard certainties, for air, 
And undergo all danger, for a voice. 
Believe me, friends, loud tumults are not laid 
VVith half the eaſineſs, that they are rais'd. 
All may begin a war, but few can end it. 
T he Senate have decreed, that my colleague 
Shall lead their army, againſt Catzline ; 
And have declar'd both him, and Mani traytors, 
Aetellus Celer hath already given 
Part of their troops defeat. Honours are promis'd 
Toall, will quit them; and rewards propos'd 
Even to ſlaves, that can detect their courſes. 
Here, in the city, I have by the Pretors, 
And Tribunes, placed my guards, and watches ſo, 
T hat not a foot can tread, a breath can whiſper, 
But I have knowledge. And be ſure, the Senate, 
And people of Rome, of thcir accuſtomed greatneſs, 
vVill ſharply, and ſeverely vindicate, 
Not onely any fa&, but any practice, 
Or purpoſe, again(t the tate. Therefore, mylords, 
Conſult of your own Ways, and think which hagd 
Is beſt to take, You, now, are preſcnt ſuiters 


For ſome redreſs of wrongs; I'le undertake | 
| I Not 
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Not onely that ſhall be afſur'd you : but 
What grace, or priviledge elſe, Senate, or people, 
Can cait upon you, worthy ſuch a ſervice, 
As you have now the way, and means, to do hem, 
If but your wills conſent with my deſigns, 

Al. Wecovet nothing more, molt worthy Conſul, 

And how fo e're we have been tempted lately, 

To a defection, that not makes us guilty : 

We are not yet ſo wretched in our fortunes, 

Nor in our wills ſo ioſt, as to abandon 

A friendſhip, prodigally, of that price, 

AS is the Serare, and the people of Romes, 7 
For hopes, that do precipitate themſ2lves. 

C:c, You then are wiſe and honeſt, Do but this, then :- 
(When ſhall you ſpeak with Lenralws, and the reſt ? 

All We are to meet anon, at: Brain houſe. 

Cic. Who ? - Decins Bruts ? He is not in Rome, 
Sam, O buthis wife Sempronia, Cc. You inſtru4t me, 
She is a Chief.) Well, fail not you to meet 'hem, 

And to expreſs the beſt affetion 

You can put on, to all that they intend. 

Like it, applaud it, give thecommonwealth, 

And Senate loſt to 'hem. Promiſe any aids 

By arms, or counſel. What they can deſire, 

I would have you prevent. Onely, ſay this, 

You'have had diſpatch, in private, by the Corſal. 

Of your affairs, and ſor.the many fears | 

The flate's now in; you are will'd by him, this evening; 
To depart Reme: which you, by all ſought meanes, 
Will do, of reaſon to decline ſuſpicion. 

Now for the more authority of the buſineſs, 

They have truſtedto you, and to give it credit 

VVith your own ftate athome, you would defire 
Thcir letters to your Sezrare, and your people, 

V-Vhich ſhown, you durſt engage both life, and honor; 
The reſt ſhould every way an{wer their hopes. 

Thoſe had, pretend ſudden departure, you, 

And, as you give me notice, at what port 

You will go out, Ile hz' you intercepted, 

And all the letters taken with you : S6 

As you ſhall be redeem'd in opinions 

And they convidted of their manifeſt treaſon. 

Il deeds are well turned back, upon their authors : 
And 'gainſt an injurer, the revenge is joſt. . #2 
This muſt be done, now. M. Chearfolly, andfirmly. 
VVe are they, would rather baſt to undertake it, 
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Then ſtay to ſay ſo. Cs. VVith that confidence, go; 
Make your ſelves happy, while you make Rome ſo. 
By Sanga, let me have notice from you. Al. Yes, 
Sempronia, Lentulus, Cethegus, Gabinins, Stauili- 
us, Longinus, Volturrins, Allobroges. 
Hen come theſe creatures, the Ambaſſadors ? 
I would fain ſee 'hem. Are they any ſchollers ? 
Len. 1 think not, madam. Sem. Ha'they no greck ? Lex, Ng ſurely. 
Sem, Fie, what dol here, waiting on *hem then ? 
If they be nothing but meer ſtates-men. Len, Yes, 
Your ladyſhip ſhall obſerve their gravity, 
And their reſervegdneſs, their many cautions, 
Fitting their perſons. Ser, I do wonder much, 
That itates and commonwealths employ not women, 
To be Ambaſſadours, ſometimes we ſhould 
Do as good publick ſervice, and could make 
As honourable ſpies (for ſo Thucidides, 
Calls all Ambafſadours.)) Are they come, Cethegws ? 
Cct, Do you ask me ? AmlT your ſcout, or bawd ? 
Len. O Cai, it is no ſuch buſineſs. Cer. No? 
"What do's a woman at it then ? Sem. Good fir, 
There are of us can be as exquiſite traytors, 
As ce're a male-conſpiratour of you all, 
Cer, I, at ſmock-treaſon, matron, I believe you, 
And ifI were your husband ; but when I 
Truſt to your cobweb-boſoms any other 
Let me theredie a flie, and feaſt you, ſpider, 
Len, You are too ſowre, and harſh Cerhegs, Cer, You 
Are kind, and courtly. I'de be torn in pieces, 
With wild H:ppoly:#, nay prove the death, 
Every limb over, e'rc I'de truſt a woman, 
With wind, could I retain it, Sem. Sir, they'l be truſted 
With as good ſecrets, yet, as you have any : 
And carry *hem too, as cloſe, and as conceal'd 
' As you ſhall for your heart.Ce:.I'le not contend with you 
Either in tongue, or carriage, good _ 
Lon, Th'ambaſſadours are come, Cer. Thanks to thee Mercury; 
That ſo haſt reſcu'd me. Len. How now, Yolrurtine ? 
Vol. They do defire ſome ſpeech with you, in private, 
Len. O ! 'tis about the prophefie, belike ; 
And promiſe of the Sybifls, Gab. It may be. 
Sem.Shun they,to treat with me,too0.Gab.No, good lady 
You may partake: I have told 'hem, who you are. 
Sem, I ſhould be loath to be left out, and here too. 
Cet. Can theſe, or ſuch, be any aids, to us? 
Look they, as they were built to ſhake m- world, Q 
2 r 
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Oc be a moment; to our enterprize ? 

A thouſand, ſuch as they are could not make 

One atome of our ſouls. They ſhould be men 
Worth heavensfear, that looking up, but thus, 
Would make Fove ftand upon his guard, and'draw 
Himſelf within his thunder ; which, amaz'd, 

He ſhould diſcharge in vain, and they unhurt. 

Or. if they were, like Capers, at Thebes, 

They ſhould hang dead, upon the higheſt ſpires, 
And ask the ſecond bolt to be thrown down. 

Why Lextlus, talk you ſolong? This time 

Had been enough, t'have ſcatter'd altthe ſtars, 

T' hove quenched the ſun, and moon;and made the world 
Deſpair of day, or any light, but onrs. 

Len. How do you like this ſpirit ? In fuch men, 
Mankind doth live. They are ſuch ſouls, as theſe, 
That move the world. Sem, I, though he bear me hard, 
I, yer muſt do him-right. Heis a ſpirit 
Of the right Martian breed; Al. He is a Mars; 
Would we had time to live here, and admire him; 

Len, Weli, I do ſee you would prevent the Conſ#! 
And I commend your care : It was bee reaſon, 

To ask our letters, and we had-prepar'd them. 

Goin, and we will take an oath, and feal 'hem. 

You ſhall have letters too, to Cxt:iline 

To viſit him i'th' way, and to confirm 

The aſſociation, This our friend, Yoltwrtins, 

Shall go along with you, Telt our great Generall, 

That we are ready here ; that Lucius Beftia 

The Tribune, is provided of a ſpeech, 

To lay the cnvy of the war on Cicero 

That all but long for his approach, and perſon : - 

And then, you arc made free-men, as our ſelves, 
Cicero, Flacens, Pomtinuu, Sanga, 

Cannot fear the war, but to ſucceed wel 
Both for the honour of the cauſe, and worth 

Of him that doth command. For my colleague, 

Being ſo ill, affeted with the gout, 

Will not be able to be there in perſon ; 

And then Perreix, his lieutenant, muſt 

Of need take charge o'the army : who is nuch- 

The better ſouldier, having been a Tribune, 

Prefett, Lieutenant, Pretor into the war 

T heſe thirty years, ſo converſant i'the army, 

As he knows all the ſouldiers, by their names. 


Fla. They'l fight then;bravely,with him, Pom, J,and he. 


Will. 
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Willlead 'heng an as bravely. Cic. They'have a foc 
Will ask their braveries, whoſe neceſſities __ 
Will arm him like a fury. But; how ever, 
I'te truſt jt to the manage, and the fortune 
Of good Perreius, who's a' worthy patriot : 
AMerellus Geler, with three legions, too, 
Will top their courſe, for Ga{lie. How now, Fabins ? 
San, The train hath taken. You muſt inſtantly 
Diſpoſe your guards npon.the AdGilvien bridge :. 
For,by that way,they mean tocome, Cic, Then thither 
Pomtmnins, and Flaceus, | rault pray you 
To lead that force you have , and ſeize them all : 
Let not a perſon ſcape. Th' Ambaſſhdors 
Will yield themſelves. If there be any tumult, 
Tle ſend you aid. I, in mean time will call. 
Lentulus to me, Gabinins, and Cethegus, 
Statilina, Ceparins; and alt theſe, 
By ſev'ral meſſengers : who no doubt will come, 
Without ſenſe, or ſuſpicion, Prodigal men 
Feel not their own ſtock waſting. When I have 'hem, 
Ile place thoſe guards, upon 'hem, that they ſtart not. 
Sar, But what'll you do with Sempronia ? Cic. A ſtates anger: 
Should not take knowledge cither of fools, or women. 
F do not know, whether my joy or care 
OugNt to be greater; that have diſcover'd 
So foul a treaſon: or muſt undergo 
The envy of ſo many great mens fate. 
But, happen what there can, I will be juſt, 
My fortune may forſake me, not my vertue:. 
That ſhall go with me, and before me, ſtill, 
And glad me, doing well, though [ hear il}, 
Freteys, Allobroges, V: olturtins, 
E La. Stand, who goes there? All. We are th' Allobroges 
And friends of Kome, Pom. If you be ſo, then yield 
Your ſelves unto the Pretors, who in name 
Of the whole Senate, and the people of Rome, 
Yet, till you clear your ſelves, charge you of practice. 
Againſt the State. Yol. Die friends, and be not taken. 
Fla, VVhat voice is that ? Down with 'hem all. A#..VVe yield. 
Poem. What's he ſtands out ? Kill him there. Ye, Hold,hold,hold... 
I yield upon conditions. Fla, V Ve give none 
To traytors, ſtrike him-down: Yo. My name's Volturure, 
I know Pom:mius. Pom. But he knows not you, 
V'Vhile you ſtand out upon theſe trayterous terms. 
Val. Fle yield upon theſafety of my life. 
Pom. If it be forfeited, we cannot ſave it. . Fol 
vl, . 


Yol.” Promiſe to do your be. .I* am not ſo guilty, 
As many others, I can namey”. and will : 
If you will grant me favour; - Paws, All we can 
Is to deliver you to the Conſul: Take hin, 
And thank the gods, that thus have ſaved Rome. 


Choras. 


Ow do ourears, before our eyes, 
Like men an miſts, 
Diſcover, who'ld the State ſurprize. 
Hndwho refifts ? 
And as theſe clouds do yield to light, 
Now, do we ſee, 
Our thoughts of things, how they did fickt 
Which ſeems 544 a ? 9 aidfgh, 
Of what ſtrange pieces are we made, 
Who nothing kzow ; 
But, as new ayres our ears inyade, 
Still cenſure ſo ? 
That now do hope, and now do fear, 
And now envy 
Lind then do hate, and then love dear, 
But know vot why : 
Or, if we do, it «5 ſo late, 
As our beſt mood, 
Th:ugh true, is then thought ont of date, 
And empty of good. 
How have we chang'd, and come aboxt 
In every doom, 
Since —_ Catiline wert ont, 
And quitted 8ome ? 
One while, we thought him wnocent., 
Azd, then, we accus'd 
The Conſul, for bis malice ſpent ; 
And power abus'd. 
Since, that we bear, he 11 in arms, 
We think,not ſo : | 
Yet charge the Conſul, with our harms, 
That let him go. 
So on the cenſure of the State, 
W: ftull do wander ; 
And make the careful magiſtrate 
The mark of ſlander. 
What age is this, where honeſt men, 
Plac'd at the helm, 


CATILINE. 
Al ſta of ſome foul month, or 
in Lan /urk ? kx 
And call their diligence, deceipt , 
T hetr vertue, vice ; 
Their Watchfulneſs, but lying in wait ; 
And bloud, the price, 
O le: us pluck this evil ſeed 
Out of our ſpirats ; 
And give to every noble deed, 
The name it merits, 
Leſt we ſeem faln (if this endures) 
Into thoſe times, 
Tolove diſeaſe : and brook the cures 
Worſe, then the crimes, 


Petreins. (The army. 


; This day, to lead you on; the worthy Conſul 
Kept from the honour of it, by diſeaſe : 
And I am proud to have ſo brave a cauſe 

To exerciſe your arms in. We not, now, 
Fight for how long, bow broad, how great, and large 
Th' extent, and bounds o'th' people of Rome ſhall be ; 
But to retain what our great anceſtors, 
With all their labours, counſels, arts, and ations, 
For us were purchaling ſo many years. 
The quarrel is not; now, of fame, of tribute, 
Or of wrongs done unto confederates, 
For which, the army of the people of Rome 
Was wont to move : but for your own republique, 
For the rais'd temples of th' immortal gods, 
For the dear ſouls of your lov'd wives, and children, 
Your parents tombs, your rites, laws, liberty, 
An], briefly, for the ſafety of the world : 
Againſt ſuch men, as onely by their crimes 
Are known; . thruſt out by ryot, want, or raſhneſs.. 
One ſort, Syl/a's old troops, left here in Feſula, 
Who ſuddenly made rich, in thoſe dire times, 
Are ſince, by their unbounded vaſte expence, 
Grown needy, and poor : and have but left t' expect, 
From Catiline, new bills, and new proferiptions.. 


þ is my fortune, and my glory, Souldiers, 


Theſe 
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Theſe men (they ſay) are valiant, yet, I think 'hem 
Not worth your pauſe : For either their old vertue 
Is, in their floth, and pleaſures lo; or, if 
It tarry with 'hem, ſo ii] match to yours, 
As they are ſhort innninber, or in cauſe. 
The ſecond ſort are of thoſe (city-beaſts, 
Rather then citizens) who whilſt they reach 
After our fortunes, have let flie their own ; 
Theſe,whelm'd in wine,ſwell'd up with meats,and weakned 
With hourly whoredoms, never left the ſide 
Of Catiline, in Rome; nor, here, are loos'd 
From his embraces : ſuch as (truſt me) never 
In riding, or in uſing well their arms, 
Watching, or other military labour, 
Did exerciſe their youth ;, but learn'd to love, 
Drink, dance, and fing, make feaſts, and be fine gameſters : 
And theſe will wiſh more hurt to you, then they bring you. 
The reit are a mixt kind, all ſorts of furies, 
Adulterers, dic-rs, fencers, out-laws, thicves, 
The murderers of their parents, all the fink, 
And plague of /raly met in one torrent, 
To take, to day, from us the puniſhment, 
Due to their miſchiefs, for ſo many years. 
And who, in ſuch a cauſe, and 'gainſt ſuch fiends, 
V Vould not now wiſh himſelf all arm, and weapon? 
To cut ſuch poyſons from the earth, and let 
Their bloud out, to be drawn away in clouds, 
And pour'd, on ſome inhabitable place, 
VVhere the hot ſun, and ſlime breeds nought but monſters ? 
Chicefly, when this ſurc joy ſhall crown our fide, 
| That the leaft man, that falls upon our party 
This day (as ſome muſt give their happy names 
To fate, and that eternal memor 
Of the beit death, writ with it, 4 their countrey) 
Shall wake at pleaſure, in the tents of reſt ; 
And ſee far off, beneath kim, all their hot 
Tormented aiter life : and Carzze, there, 
VValking a wretched, and leſs ghoſt, then he. 
I'le urge no more : move forward,' with your cagles, 
And truſt the Senates, and Romes cauſe to heaven. 
Arm. To thee, great father Mars, andgreatcr ove, 
Ceſar, Craſſus. 
Ever look'd for this of Lenrulrns 
When Carilixe was gone, Cra. I gave 'hem loſt, 
Many days fince. Ce/. But wherefore did you bear 
Theix letter to the Conſmds, that they fent you, 


To 


To warn you from the city? Crs. Did I know 

Whethet he made it ? It might come from him, 

For ought I could aſſure me : if they meant, 

I ſhould be ſafe, among ſo many, they might 

Have come, as well as. writ. Ceſ. There is no loſs 

In being ſecure. I have, of late, too, ply'd him 

Thick, with intelligences, but they'have been 

Of things he knew before. Cra, A little ſerves 

To keep a man upright, on theſe ſtate-bridges, 

Although the paſſage were more dangerous. 

Let us now take the ſtanding part. Ce; We muſt, 

And be as zealous for't, as Caro. Yet 

I would fain help theſe wretched men, Crs. You cannot, 

Who would ſave them, that have betraid-themſelves ? 

Crcero, Quinws, Cato, . 

Will not be wrought to it, brother Quinrus, 
There's no mans private enmity ſhall make 

Me violate the dignity of another, 

If there were proof 'gainſt Caeſar, or whoever, 

To ſpeak him guilty, I would ſo declare him. 

But Qunus Catulus, and Piſo both, | 


Shall know, the Conſul will not, for their grudge, "ay 


Have any man accus'd, or named fallly. 2 

Qui, Not faifly : but if any circumſtance, ” 
By the Alobroges, or from YVulturtins, 
Would carry it. C:c, That ſhall not be fought by me, 
If it reveal it ſelf, I would not ſpare 
You, brother, if it pointed at you, truſt me, 

Cato.Good Marcus Tullixs (which is more, then great) 
Thou had'(t thy education, with the gods. 6 

Cic, Send Lentulws forth, and bring away the reſt, 
This office, I am ſorry, Sir, to do you. 

The Senate, 
WW Hat may be happy ſtill and fortunate, 
To Rome, and to this Senate : Pleaſe you, Fathers, 

To break theſe letters, and to view them round. 
If that be not found in them, which I fear, 
I, yet, entreat, at ſuch a time as this, 
My diligence be not contemn'd. Ha' you brought 
The weapons hither, from Cethegus houſe ? 

[ſre. They are without. Cic. Be ready,with Yolturtius 
To brings him, when the Senate calls; and ſee 
Ne of the reſt confer together, Farhers, 
What do you read ? Is it yet worth your care, 
If not your fear, what you find practis'd there ? 


Ceſ. It hath a face of horror ! Cra I am amaz'd! 
= Cats 
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Cato, Look there. Sy7. Gods ! Can ſuch men draw comgfon air ? 
Cic, Although the greatneſs of the miſchief, Fathers, * 3 
Hath often made my faith ſmall, in this Serare, 
Yet, ſince my cafting Cariline out (for now 
] do not fear the envy of the world, 
Unleſs the deed be rather to be fcar'd, 
That he went hence alive ; when thoſe I meant 
Should follow him, did not) I have ſpent both days, 
And nights, in watching, what their fury an rage 
Was bent on, that ſo ſtaid, againſt my thought : 
And that I might but: take *hem in that light, 
Where, when you met their treaſon, with your eyes, 
Your minds, at length, would think for your own ſafety. 
And now, 'tis:done. There are their hands and ſeals, 
Their perſons, too, are ſafe, thankes to the gods, 
Bring in Yolturtins and th' Allobroges. 
Theſe be the men, were truſted with their ſetters, 
Vol. Fathers, believe me, I knew nothing : I 
Was travelling for Gaf#ia. and am ſorry----- | 
Cc, Quake not, Yolturtins, ſpeak the truth, an hope 
Well of this Senate, on the Conſul; word, 
Yol. Then, Iknewal. But truly I was drawn in 
But th'other day.Ceſ.Say,what thou know'{t.and fearnot 


Thou haſt the Serates faith, and Conſuls word, (Hna ſwers 
. To fortifie thee. Yol, I was ſent with letters--- wirh frar > 
And had a raeſfige too---from Lentulus----. (anperruprions, 


To Catiline----that he ſhould uſe all aids---- 
Servants, qr others----and come with his army; 
Afſoon, undo the city as he could---- 
For they were ready, and but ſaid for him---- 
To intercept thoſe, that ſhould flee the fire---- 
Theſe men like (the 4i-broges) did hear it too, 
All. Yes, Fathers, and they took an oath, to us, 
Beſides their l:tters that we fhould be free; 
And urg*d us; for ſome preſent aid of horſe. 
Cic, Nay. herebe other teſtimonies, Fathers, 
Cethezu: armoury, Cra. What, not all theſe ? The weapons 
Cic, Here's not the hundred part. Call in the Fencer, 4 and arms are 
That we may know the arms to all theſe weapons. Cbrought forth, 
Come, my brave ſword-player, to-what aQtive uſe, 
Was all this ſteel provided ? Cer, Had you ack'd 
In Syla's days, it hadbeen to cut throats; 
But now, it was to look on, onely: 1 loy'd. 
To ſee good blades, and feel their edge,” and points. 
To put a helm ypon a block; and cleave it, FR 
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And, now and then, to ſtab an armour through, 
Cic, Know you that paper? That will tab you through, 
Is it your hand Hold, fave the peices. Traytor, 
Hath thy guilt wak'd thy fury ? Cer. I did write, 
I know not what ; nor care not : That fool Learmulus 
Did diate, and [ th' other fool, did fign it. 
Cic. Bring in Staril:us : Do's he know his hand too ? 
And Lerriius. Reach him that letter, Sta, 1 
Confeſs it all. C:c, Know you that ſeal, yet, Publias ? 
Len, Yes, it is mine, Czc, Whoſe image is that, on it? « 
Len, My grandfathers. Cic, What, that renown'd good man, 
That did fo v1'y* embrace his countrey, and lov d 
H.s t-ilow cri as! \Vasnot his picture, 
Taough mut2, of power to call thee from a fatt, 
So foul--- L-z. As w hat impetuous Cicero ? 
C:c, As thou art, tor | do not know what's fouler. 
Look upon theſe, Do aot theſe faces argue 
Try guilt, and impudence? Lea, What are theſe to me ? 
I know 'hem not. Al. No Publius ? we were with you, 
At Brutus houſe. /ol.La't night. Len, What did you there? 
Who ſent for you? AU. Your ſelf did. We had letters 
From you, Cerhegus, this Statil:us here, 
Gabinins Cim er, all, but from Longinus, 
Who would not write, becauſe he was to come 
Shortly, in perſon, after us (ke ſaid) 
To take the charge o'the horſe, which we ſhould levy. 
Cic, And he is fled, to Cariline, I hear. 
Len Spies? ſpies? All.You told us too,o'the Sybills books, 
And how you were to be a King, this year, 
The twentyeth, from the burning of the Capital. 
T hat three Cornel: were to reign, in Rome, 
Of which you were the laſt : and prais'd Cethegus, 
And the great ſpirits, were with you in the aCtion. 
Cer. Theſe are-your honourable embaſſadours. 
My —_ Lord*Cer. Peace, that too bold Cerhegus 
Al. Beſides Gab+nins your agent, nam'd 
Autronins, Servius Sulla. Varguntes, 
And divers others. Ye. I had letters from you, 
To Catiline, and a meſſage, which I have told 
Unto theSexare, truly, word for word: 
For which, I hope they will be gracious to me, 
I was drawn in by that ſame wicked Cimber, 
And thought fo hurt atall., Cic. /olturtius, peace, 
Where is thy viſor, or thy voice, now, Lentulus * 
Art thou confounded ? V Vherefore ſpeak'ſt thou not ? 
Is all ſoclear, ſo plain, fo roar wen 
That boththy cloquence, and impudence, "YY Ang 
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And thy ill nature, too, have left thee, at once ? 
Take him aſide, There's yet one more, Gabingy, 
The enginer of all. Shew him that paper, 
If he do know it ? Gab. I know nothing. Cc. No ? 
Gab. No; Neither will I know.Car.Impudent head t 
Stick it into his throat ; were I the Conſul, ; 
Il'd make thee eat the miſchief, thou haſt venteg. 
Gab, Is there a law for't, Cato? Cat. Do'ſt thou ask 
After a law, that wouldelt have broke all laws, 
Of nature, manhood, conſcience, and religiqn ? 
Gab. Yes] may ask for't. Cat.No, pernicious Cimbey. 
Th' enquiring after good, does.not belong 
Unto a wicked perſon. Gab. I but Cato 
Does nothing, but by law. Cra. Take him aſide. 
There's proof enough, though he confeſs not. Gab. Stay, 
[ will confeſs All's true, your ſpies have told you, 
Make much of 'hem. Cer. Yes, and reward 'hem well, 
For fear you get no more ſuch, See, they do not 
Die in a ditch, and ſtink, now you ha' done with *hem, 
Or beg, o' the bridges, here in Kome, whoſe arches 
Their active induſtry hath ſaved. Cic. See, Fathers, 
What minds and ſpirits theſe are, that being convicted 
Of ſucha.treafon, and by ſuch c'oud 
Of witneſſes, dare yet retain their boldneſs? 
What would.their rage have done if they had conquer'd 2 
I thought when I had thruſt out Carilize, 
Neither the State, nor I, ſhould nced t'have fear'd 
Lentulus ſleep here, or Longinw fat, 
Or this Cerheges raſhneſs ; it was he 
F onely watch'd, while he was in our walls, 
As one, that had the brain, the hand, the heart. 
But now, we find the contrary ! Where was there 
4 people griev'd, or a ſtate diſcontent, 
Able to make, or help.a war 'gainſt Rome, 
But theſe, th'-4llobroges, and thoſe they found ? 
Whom had not the juſt gods been pleas'd to make- 
More friends unto our ſafety then their own, 
As it then ſeem'd, negleQing theſe mens offers, 
Where had we been? or where the commonwealth ? 
When their great Chief had been-ccall'd home ?- this. man- 
Their abſolute king (whoſe noble grandfather, 
Arm'd in purſuit of the ſeditious Gracchue, 
Took a brave wound, for dear defence of that 
Which he would ſpoil) had gather'd all his aids 
Of ruffians, ſlaves, and other flaghter-men > - 
Given us up _ murder, to Cerhegusf? 
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Th' other rank of citizens, to Gabinius 
The city, to befir'd by Caſſuw ? 
And 7raly, nay the world, to be laid waſte 
By curſed Cat-/ine, and his complices ? 
Lay but the thought of it, before you, Fathers, 
Think but with me you ſaw this glorious city, 
The light of all the earth, tower of all nations, 
Suddenly falling in one flame. Imagine, 
You view'd your countrey buried with the heaps 
Of ſlaughter'd citizens, . that had'no grave : 
This Lentulus here, reigning, (as he dream't) 
And ihoſe his purple Senate ; Catiline comes 
V Vith his fierce army ; and the cries of matrons, 
The flight of children, and the rape of virgins, 
Shrieks of the living, with the dying groans 
On every ſide t'invade your ſenſe; until 
The bloud of Rome, were mixed with her aſhes ! 
This was the ſpRacle theſe fiends intended 
To pleaſe their malice. Cer. I, and it would 
Have been a brave one, Conſul, But your part 
Had not been then ſo long, as now it is : 
I ſhould have quite defeated your oration ; 
And lit that fine rhetorical pipe of yours, 
Ithe firt Scene. Car, Infolent monſter ! Cc. Fathers, 
Is it your pleaſures, they ſhall be committed 
Unto ſome ſafe, but a free cuſtody, 
Until the Senate can determine farther ? 
Sen, It pleaſeth well. Cc. Then, 2farcus Craſſus, 
Take your charge of Gabinus ; ſend him home 
Unto your houſe. You Caſar of Sratilins. 
Cethegis ſhall be ſent to Cornificias, 
And Lentulus, to Publins Lentulys Spinthcr, | 
Who now is efdile, Cat. It were. beſt, the Pretors 
Carried 'hem to their houſes, and delivered 'hem. 
Cic, Let it be ſo, Take 'hem from hence. Ceſ.But,firlt, 
Let Lentulus put off his Pretor-ſhip. | 
Len, 1 do reſign it hereunto the Senate. 
Caf, So now, there's no offence done to religion, 
* Cat. Ceſar, 'twas piouſly, and timely urg'd. 
Cic, What do you decree.to the-Allobroges ? 
That were the lights to this diſcovery ? 
Cra. A free grant, from the ſtate, ofall their ſuits, 
Ceſ. And a reward; out of the publick treaſure. 
Cat. I, and the title of honeſt men, to crown 'hem. 
Cic. What to YVolturtins? Caſ. Life,and favour's well. 


ol. Lask no more, Cgt, Yes;'yes, fome money, thou _ it, 
| | wilt 
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Twill keep thee honeſt : want made thee a knave, 

Syl. Let Flaccw, and Pomtinizs, the Pretoys, 
Have publick thanks, and Quinras Fabins Sanga, 
For their good ſervice, Cre. They deſerve it all. 

Cat, But what do we decree unto the Conſul, 
Whoſe vertue, counſel, watchfulneſs, and wiſdom, 
Hath free'd the Commonwealth, and withont tumult, 
Slaughter, or blood, or ſcarce raiſing a force, 

Reſcu'4 us all our of the jaws of fate ? 

Cra, We owe our lives unto'him, and our fortunes. 

Caſ. Our wives, our children, parents,an$our gods, 

Sy!. Weall are ſaved, by his fortitude, 

Cato. The commonwealth owes him a c:vick garland 
He is the onely father of his Countrey, 

Caf, Let there be 6m prayer, to all the goods, 
Made in that name, ſor him. Cre. And in theſe words. 
For that he hath, by his vigilance, preſervd 
Rome from the flame, the Senate from the ſword, 

And all her citizens from maſſacre, 

Cic.How are my labours more then paid, grave Fathe: 
In theſe great titles, and decreed honours ! 
Such, as to me, firſt, of the civil robe, 
Of any man, fince Rome was Rome, have hap'ned ; 
And from this fretuent Senate, which more glads me, 
That | now ſee, yo'have ſenſe of your own ſafety. 
If thoſe good days come no leſs grateful to us, 
Wherein we are preſerv'd from ſome great danger, 
Then thoſe, wherein w'are born, and brought, to light 
Becauſe the gladneſs of our ſafety is certain, 
But the condition of our birth not ſo : 
And that we are ſav'd with plesſuxe, but arc born 
Without the ſenſe of joy : why ſhould not, then, 
This day, to us, afid all poiterity 
Of ours, be had in equal fame, and honour, 
With that, when Romlus firſt rear'd theſe walls, 
\When ſo much more is ſaved, then he bult ? 

Ceſ. It ought, C 4. Let it be added to our Faſts. 

Cic. What tumult's that? Fla. Here's one T arquinims taken 
Going to Ca'iline ; and fayes he was ſent 
By Marcus Craſſus : whom he names; 'tobe 
Guilty of the con{piracy.. Cc. - Some lying varlet. 
Take him away, to prifon, Cra. Bring him #n, 
And let meſee him... Cic. He is not worth it, Craſſ#s. 
Keep him up cloſe, and hungry, till he tell, 
| By whoſe pernicious counſel, he durt flander 
So great, and good a Citizen; Cre, 'by-yours: 


$9. that, of need, we muſt remove, but whither 
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® fear, rwill prove.) Sy!, Some o'the traytors, ſure, 


to give their aCtion the more credit, bid him 
Name you, or any man. Cic. I know my ſelf, 
By all the tracts, and courſes of this buſineſs, 
Craſſus is noble, juſt, and loves his countrey, 
Fla, Here is a libel too, accuſing Ceſar, 
From Lucius Vetting, and confirmed by Curimns. 
Cic. A way with all, throw it out of the Court. 
Ceſ. A trick on me, too ? Cie, It is fome mens malice. 
I ſaid to Curins, I did not believe him. 
Ceſ. Was not that Curizs your ſpice, that had 
Reward decreed unto him, the laſt Serare, 
With Fulvia, upon your private motion ? 
Cic, Yes.Ceſ. But, he ha's not that reward,yet, Cic, No. 
Let not this rrouble you. Ceſar, none believes it. 
Ceſ. It ſhall not, if that he have no reward. 
But it he have, ſure I ſhall think my ſelf, 
Very untimely, and unſafely hone, 
VVhere ſuch, as he is, may have pay to accuſe me, 
C:c. You ſhall have no wrong done you, noble Ceſar, 
But all contentment, Cf. Conſul, Iam ſilent, 
Cariline, [The Army 
|| Never yet knzw, Souldiers that in fight 
V Vords added vertue unto valiant men ; 
Or, that a Generals oration made 
An army fall, or ſtand : but how much proweſs 
Habitual, or natural each mans breaſt 
VVas owner of, ſo much in a& it ſhewed. 
V'Vhom neither glory or danger can excite. 
Tis vain toattempt with ſpeech : for the minds fear 
Keeps all brave ſounds from entring at that ear. 
], yet, would warn you ſome few things, my friends, 
And give you reaſon of my preſent counſels. 
You know, no leſs then I, what ſtate, what point 
Our affairs ſtand in ; and you all have heard, 
V'Vhat a calamitous miſery the ſloth, 
And ſlcepineſs of Lenrulus, hath pluck'd 
Both on himſelf, and us : how, whilſt our aids. 
T here, in the City looked for, are defeated, 
Our entrance into Gall:a, too, is ſtopt, 
Two armies wait us: one from Rome, the other 
From theCaule- Provinces, And we are, 
( al:honghl moſt defire it) the great want 
Of corn, and victual, forbids longer ſtay. 
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The ſword muſt both direct, and-cut the paſſage, - 
I onely, therefore, wiſh you, when you ſtrike, | 
To have your valours, and your fouls, about you, 
And think, you carry in your labouring hands 
The things you ſeek, glory, ani liberty, 
Your countrey, which you want now, with the Fates, 
That are to be inſtructed, by our ſwords. | 
If we can give the blow, all will be ſafe to us. 
We ſhall not want proviſion, nor ſupplies. 
The colonies, and free towns will lyc open; 
Where, if we yield to fear, expectno place, 
Nor friend, to ſhelter thoſe, whom their own fortune, 
And ill-us'd arms have lcft without prateQion. 
You might have liv'd an ſervitude, or cxile, 
Or ſafe at Rome, depending on the great ones, 
But that you thought thoſe things unfit for men. - 
And, in that thought, you then were valiant. 
For no man ever yet chang'd peace for war, 
But he, that meant to conquer. Hold that purpoſe, 
There's more neceſſity, you ſhould be ſuch, 
In fighting for your ſelves, then they for others. 
He's baſe that truſts his ſeet, whoſe hands are arm'd. 
Me-thinks, I ſee Death, and the Furzes, waiting 
What we will do; and all the heaven's at leaſure 
For the great ſpectacle. Draw,.then, your ſwords : 
And, if our deltiny envy our vcrtue, 
The honor of the day, yet lct us care 
To ſcll our ſelves, at ſuch'a price, as may 
Undo the world, to buy us; and nuke Fate, 
While ſhe tempts ours, fearker own eſtate. 
The. Senate. 
_ What means this haſty calling of the Senate ? 
Sen, We ſhall know ſtraight. Wait, till the Conſul ſpeaks. 
Pom. Fathers Ccnſcript, bethink you of your ſafeties, 
And what to do, with theſe-conſpirators ; 
Some of their clients, their free'd men, and ſlaves 
'Gin to make head : there is one of Lentulns bawds 
Runs up and down the ſhops, through every ſtreet, 
With money to corrupt the aztificers, | 
And needy tradeſmen, to theiraid, Cethegus 
Hath ſent, too, to his ſervants z who are many, 
Choſen, and exercis'd in bold attemptings, | 
That forthwith they ſhould arm themſelves, and prove 
His reſcue : All will be in inſtant uproar, 


If you prevent it not, with preſcnt counſels. 
: Wwe 


We have-done what we can, to meet the fury, : 
And will do more. Be you good to your ſelves, 
Cic, What is your pleaſure, Fathers, ſhall be done 
Sylanw, you are Conſul next delign'd. 
Your ſentence, of theſe men. Sy/.”Tis ſhort, and this. 
Since they have ſought to blot the name of Rome, 
Out of the world ; and raze this glorious empire 
With her own hands, and arms, tura'd on her ſelf: 
I think it fit they die. And, could my breath 
Now execute 'hem, they ſhould not enjoy 
An article of time, or eye of light, 
Longer, to poyſon this our common air. 
Sen. [I think ſo too. Sen. And I, Sen. And I. Ser; And1, 
Cic.Your Sentence,Caine Ceſar, Ceſ.Conſeripe Fathers, 
In great affairs, and doubtful, it behoves. 
Men that are ask'd their ſentence, to be free 
. From cither hate, or love, anger, or pitty : 
For, where the leaſt of theſe ds hinder, there 
The mind not eaſily diſcerns the truth. 
1ſpeak this to you, in thename of Rome, & 
For whom you ſtand; and to the preſent cauſe : 
That this foul fact of Lemiws, and the reſt, 
Weigh not more with you then your dignity ; 
And you be more indulgent to your 
Then to your honour. If _ —_— found 
A pain, or puniſhment, equal to their crimes, 
I Souls deviſe, and help - but, if the greatneſs 
Of what they ha' done, exceed all mans invention, 
I think it fit, to ſtay, where our laws do. 
Poor petty ſtates may alter, upon humour, 
Where, if they offend with anger, few do know it, 
Becauſe they are obſcure ; their fame, and fortune 
Is equal, and the ſame. But they, that are 
Head vf the world, and live in that ſeen height, 
All mankind knows their actions. So we ſee, 
The greater fortune, hath the lefler licence. 
They muſt nor favour, hate, and leaſt be angry : 
For what with othess is call'd anger, there, 
Is cruelty, and pride. I know Sylanw, 


Who ſpake before me, ajuſt, valiant man, 

Alover of the ſtate, and one that would not, 

In ſuch a buſineſs, uſe or grace, or hatred ; L 
I know too, well his manners, and modeſty : 

Nor do [I think his ſentence cruel (for 


'Gainſt fuch delinquents what can be too bloody ? 
But that it is abhorring from our ſtate ; 
<imce to acitizen of Rome, offending, 
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Our laws give exile, and not death. Why then 
Decrees he that ? 'Twere vain to think, for fear ; 
" When, by the diligenee of ſo worthy a Conſa, 
All is made ſafe and certain. Is 't for puniſhment ?- 
Why, death's the end of evils, and a reit. 
Rather then torment-: It dilfobves all griefs, 
And beyond that, is neither care, nor joy, 
You here, my ſentence would not have 'hem die, 
How then ? ſet ſree, and increaſe Catuhrnesarmy.? 
So will they, being but baniſh'd. No, grave Fathers, 
I judge 'hem, firit, to have their ſtates confiſcate, 
Then, that their perſons remaln priſoners 
I' the free towns for off from Rome, and ſever'd :-. 
Where they might neither have relation, 
Hercafter, to the Senate, or the people. 
Or, if they had, thoſe-towns, then to be/mulRed; 
As enemies to the Ttate, that had their guard, 
Sen, "Tis good and honourable, Ceſar, hath utter'd, 
Cic, Fathers, I] ſegyour faces, and your Eyes 
All bent on me, to-mete of theſe two ſenſures, 
Which I imctine to, Either of 'theiy are (grave, 
And anſwering the dignity of the ſpeakers, 
The greatneſs of th' uffair,. and both levere, 
One urgeth death : and he may well-remember:- 
| This ſtate hath puniſh'd wicked citiz+-ns ſo, 
The other bones : and rh6fe perpetual, which 
He thinks found out. forthe more {ngular Plague. 
Decree, which you ffafFphufe; Vou have aConfad, 
Not readier to obey, then to defend, 
What ever you ſhall act, For the republique;. 
And mcet with wilting ſhoulders any burden, 
Or any fortune, with#h eveh face,-' - - + 
Though it were death : which to @ vahant man. 
Can never happen fout, aor'to's Conf: 
Be immature, or to a wiſe man Wyetcaee, 
Syl. Fathers, 1 ſpake, but a4 thought : the needs. 
O'th' commonwealth requit'd Car. Bxoufe. it not. 
Cic. Cato, ſpeak you yourFentence.Car. This it is 
You here diſpute, on kinds of* t 
And ſtand conſulting, what'you' ſheutd decree. 
'Gainſt thoſe, of whom, yop rether ſhould beware, 
This miſchief is not like thofteommon facts.” 
Which, when they are dolie; the laws may:proſecute- 
But this, if you provide nat, c'reitheppen,2:/ 
When it is happen'd; t-wainyour fodpement... 
Good Gains Ceſar, here,hath vepwlly 
WO. I 


CATILIN 7#, 
And ſubtilly diſcourſ'd of life, and death, 
As if he thought thoſe things, a pretty fable, 
That ar- delivered us of hell, and furies, 
Or of the divers way, that ill men go 
From good to filchy, dark, and ugly places 
And therefore, he would have theſe live, and long tos ; 
But far from Rome, and in the ſmall free towns, : 
Let, here, they might have re cu: As ifmen, 
Fit for ſuch acts, were only in the City, 
And not throughout all /-aly? or, that bo!dneſs 
Could do no more, where it found lea t reſi tance ? 
"Tis a vain counſel, if he think them dangerovs. 
YVhich ifhe dv not, but that he alone, 
In ſo great fear of all men, tland unfrighted, 
He gives me cauſ:, an1 you, more to fear him. 
I = plaia, Fathers. Here youlook abour, 
One at another, doubting what to {o 
VVith faces, as you truſted to the gods. 
Fhar {till have ſaved you ; and they can do't : But, 
They are nut wiſhings, or baſe womanifh prayers, 
Cn draw their aids - but vigilance, counſel, ation : 
V Vhich they will be aſhamed to forſake. 
Tis fl.xth they hate, and cowardiſe, Here you have 
The traytors in your houſes y*t, you ſtand, 
Fearing what to do with them Letthem looſe, 
And ſend them hence with-arms; too that your mercy 
May turn your miſery, 'as ſoon as't can. 
©, but, they are great mem and have off:nled, 
But, through ambition. VVe would ſpare their honor : 
I, if themſelves had ſpared it, or their | 
Or modelty, or eicher god, or man : 
Tien I would ſpare them. But, as things now ſtand, 
Fathers, to ſpare theſe men, were to commit 
A greater wickedneſs, then you would revenge : 
'If there had been but time, and place, for you, 
To have repaired this fault you ſhould'have made it ; 
It ſhould have been your puniſhment, to have felt. 
Your tardy errour : but neceſſity, 
Now, bids me ſay, let them not live an bour, 
If you mean & me ſhould live a day. I bave done, 
Sen. Cato hath fpoken, like an oracle. | 
Crs, Let it be ſo decreed. Sex, Y Veare fearful, 
Syl. And had been baſe, had not bis vertue rajſed ys. 
Sen Go forth, |moſt worthy Conſul, we'l 'affit you. 
C:ſ. I am not yet changed in my ſentence; Fathers, 
C«:.No mattcr,V Vhat be thoſe?sS x an Ceſar. 
A 
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Cat, From whom? let 'hem be read in open Senate 
Fathers, they come fromthe conſpirators. 
I crave to have 'hem read, for the republick, 
Ceſ, Cato, read you it. 'Tis a love letter 
From your dear liter, tome : though you hate me. 
Do not diſcover it. Car. Hold thee, drunkard, Conſul. 
Go forth, and confidently. Cef. You'l repent 
This raſhneſs, Cicero Pre. Ceſars ſhall repent it. 
Cic. Hold friends: Pre. He's ſcarce a friend unto the publick. 
Cic. No violence. Cefar, be ſafe. Lead on : 
Where are the publick executioners ? 
Bid 'hem wait on us.. On, to Spinthers houſe, 
Bring Lentulws forth. Here, you, the ſadrrevengers 
Of capital crimes, againſt the —_ take 
This man unto your-jaſtice ; ſtrangle bim. 
Len, Thou do'it well, Conſul. "Twas a caſt at dice, 
In Fortunes hand, not long ſince, that thy ſelf 
Should'ſt have heard theſe, or other words as fatal. ; 
Cic, Lead on, to Quins Cornificime houſe; 
Bring forth Cerhegws. Take him tothe due- 
Death, that he hatirdeſerved :.:and let it be 
Said;”He.was once. Cct. A beaſt, or, what is worſe, 
A ſlave, Cerhegus, Let that be the name 
For all that is baſe, hercaftcr : That would let 
"This worm pronounce on him, and not-have trampled 
His body intos----- Ha ! * Art thou not moved ! 
Cic, Juſtice is never angry : Take him hence, 
Cer. O, the whore Forrune} and her Bawds the Fates! - 
That put theſe-tricks-on men, which knew the way 
To death by a ſword. Strangle me, I may ſleep : 
I ſhall grow angry with the gods, elſe; Cic, Lead. 
To Cans Ceſar, for Statilitis, 
Bring him, and rude Gab out. Here take them: 
To your cold hands, and let them feel death from you 
Gab. thank you,you do me a pleaſure. Sea, And me too 
Cat. So, Mearcns Tullins, thou mayeſt now ſtand up,. 
And call it happy-Reme, thou. being Confol.r 
Great parent of thy countrey, go, and let 
The old men of the city; ere they die, 
Kiſs thee ; the matrons dwell/about thy-neck ; - 
The youths, and maids, lay up, againſt they are old;' 
What kind of man thou wert; to -tell their nephews . 
When, ſuc#a year, they read, within our-Fafts, 
py Conſul-ſhip. Who's this, Pretreins ? Cic. Welcomes .. 
"Felcome renownedſouldier, VVhates the news ?-- :;4 
. This. face can bring no-ill with't, unto Rome, . . bY 
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How do's the worthy Conſul, my co ? 

Pet, As well as victory-can make him fir, 
He greets the Fatheys, and to me hath trufted 
The ſad relations of the civil rife :/ 
For, in ſuch war, the conqueſt ill is black. 

Cc, Shall we withdraw into the houſe of Concord 2. 

Cat. No, happy Conſul, here ; let all-ears take 
The benefit of this tale. If he had-voice, 
To ſpread unto the poles, and ſtrike it through 
The centre, to the-Antipode: ;z: It would ak it. 

Per, The ſtraits, and needs-of Cariline being ſuch; 
As he muſt fight with one of the two armies, 
That then had near enclos'd him. It pleas'd Fate, 
To make us th' obje& of his diſperate choiſe, 
Whercin the danger almoſt poiz'd the honaur : . 
And as heriſe, the day grew black with him ; . 
And Fate deſcended nearer to-the carth, 
As if ſhe meant, to hide the name of things, 
Under her wings, and make the world her quarry: 
At this we rous'd, lelt one ſmall minutes ſtay . 
Had left it to be enquir'd, what Rome-was.. 
And (as we ought) arm'd-in the confidence 
Of our great cauſe, in form of battle, ſtood. 
Whilſt Car:iline came on, -not with the face . 
Of any man, but of a publick ruine : 
His count'nance was a civil war it ſelf. 


- Andall his hoſt had ftanding:in their looks, 


The paleneſs of the death, that was to come. -. 
Yet cried they out like vyltures, and urg'd on. 
As if they would precipate our fates.- 

Nor ſtaid we longer for 'hem ; -but himſelf 
Strook the firit ſtrobe : And, with it, fled a life, 
Which cut, it ſeem'd a narrow neck of land, 

Had broke between two mighty ſeas z and either . 
Flow'd into other ; for ſo did the ſlaughter : 

And whirl'd about, as when two violent tides 
Meet, and not yield. The Fries ſtood, on hills, 
Circling the place, and trembled'to ſee men 

Do more, then they : whilſt piety left the field, 
Griev'd for that ſide, that, in ſo bad a cauſe, 
They knew not, what a crime their valour was. 
The ſun ſtood ſtill, and was; behind the cloud 
The battlemade; ſeen ſweating, to drive up. 


His frighted horſe, whom ſtill the noiſe drove backward. 


And now had fierce Enyo, like a flank, . 
Conſum'd all it could Larne eirfelr; 
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- Had not the fortune of the Commonwealth 
Come Pallas-like, to every Reman thought. . . 
Which Car4{ze ſeeings and thatinow his troops. | - | 
Cover'd thatearth,they had fought on,with their trunks; 
Ambitious of great fame, to-crown his il, 
Collected all mart we oo! in "5 | | 
(Arm'd with a glory, high as his deſpair 
Into our wane 5 like a Lybian lyon, =P ) 
Upon his hunters, ſcoraful of'our weapons, - .-;; ;... 
Carelcſs of wounds, 'Plucking-down lives-about him, 
Till he had circled mbimfelf.with deaths, ' - -- 
Then fell he too, t' embrace it where it lay, . 
And, as in that rebellion'gainft the gods, ' 
Minerva holding forth Meaxſa's head, 
One of the gyant brethren felt himſelf 
- Grow marble at the killing fight; and now, 
Almoſt made ſtone, began t'enquire, what flint, 
"What rock it was, thatcrept through all his limbs, 
Ard, e're he could think more, was that be fear'd ; 
So Catiline, at the ſight of Rome in us, 
Became his tomb :* yet did his look retain 
Some of his fierceneſs, and his hands ſtill, mov'd, 
As if he labour'd, yet, to graſp the ſtate, 
With thoſe rebellious parts. Car. A brave bad death, 
Had this been honeſt now, and for his countrey, 
As 'twas againit it, who had ere fallen greater ? , 
Cic. Honour'd Petreins, Rome, not I, muſt thank you, 
How modeſtly ha's he ſpoken of himſelf ! - AH 
Car. He did the more:C:e. Thanks to the immortal gods, 
Romans, 1 now am paid for all my labours, _ 
My watchings, and my dangers. Here conclule 
[Your praiſes, triumphs; honours, and rewards, 
Decree'd to me : onely the memory -, 
"Of this glad day, if F may know it hve 
Within your thoughts,: ſhall much affet my conſcience, 
Which I muſt always ſtudy before fame. 
Though both be good, the latter = is worlt, 
Andever is ill got, witkout tho 


w 0 


AL 5 


>—— #1 here expos'd to regiments of Whips ; 


By the ſame.. 


N O Dance, no Song, #0 Farce ? ' His lofty Pen, 
How ere we like it, doubtleſs Wrote to Men, 
Height may be his, as it was Babel's fall ; 

There Bricklayers turn'd to Lingniſts, ruin'd all. 

Pe ne're ſpoks this, had I not heard by many, 

He lik't one ſilent Woman, above any : 

And againſt us had ſuch ftrange prejudice z 

For our Applanſe, be ſcorn'd to Write amiſs, 

For all this, he did us, liks Wonders, pr ze; 

Not for our Sex , but when he found us Wiſe. 

A Poet runs the Gantlet, and his ſlips, 


Among thoſe, he ts Poetick Champions Writ ; 

As We to gain the _—_— of Wit, 

Which if they prove the greate#} Number, then 

The Houſe hath cauſe to thank, Nell, more than Ben. . - 
Our Author might per fer your praiſe, perhaps, 

Wee'd rather have your Money, that your Claps. "Y 


